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Oh Heaven 1 that oae might read the book of fate { 

Oh, if this were seen. 
The happiest youth,— viewing his progress through. 
What perils past, what crosses to ensue,— 
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

V 

J The following story records the life of a man 

«v^ who, because he met with frequent misfortunes, 

I believed himself to be languishing under the ban 

i? of fate, — a notion consonant to a popular fallacy. 

^ A more dangerous delusion, however, cannot be 

^ entertained. It is one that deadens our en- 

J^::^eavours ; precludes a scrutiny into the charac- 

c ^ ter of those means which, as they often mis- 

Vv carry, ought at least to be suspected; hinders 

us from adopting new schemes of life, and new 

modes of action; and tempts us to lay on 

chance the blame more justly attributable to 

ourselves. 



^ The hero of this tale then shows the 



^ 



^ folly and madness of unbridled passion and 
J reckless impulse, which never fail to produce 



s 
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IV ADVERTISEMENT. 

disastrous results. His sophistical reasoning is, 
in fact, only the blind solace of self-love— of that 
unhappy flattery and egotism which veil from 
us one of the most important truths, namely, 
that — " Conduct is Fate." 
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THE 

SOLDIER OF FORTUNE. 



CHAPTER L 
INTRODUCTORY. 



** With all my heart," cried the host, who, going to 
his own chamber, brought out an old portmanteau se- 
cured with a chain, which being opened, the priest foimd 
in it three large volumes, and some manuscripts written 
in a very fair character. 

DON QUIXOTE. 

It was about the autumn of the year — , 
when two gentlemen of the military profession 
were seated in a dilapidated room of a miserable 
pot-house, the only place of entertainment in a 
small savage looking village situated amongst 
the bogs and mountains of the west of Ireland. 

Although the sign pertaining to this ill-fa- 
voured hostel, creaking and swinging in the 
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2 THE SOLDIER 

furious blast, promised, on its weather-beaten 
face, good cheer within both for man and beast, 
yet, to judge from the lenten entertainment 
furnished forth, mine host's larder seemed as 
ill stocked with savoury viands as his apartment 
was destitute of comfort and accommodation. 
His guests seemed, indeed, " promise crammed;" 
a dish of Irish fruit, and two black bottles, one 
containing full-proof whisky and the other a 
candle's end, being all the provision set before 
them. 

The gorgeous and elegant apparel and accou- 
trements of the inmates of this ill-appointed 
apartment were as much at variance with their 
present quarters, as the service they were upon 
was impleasing to their taste and feelings. 

They were, indeed, two officers of Hussars, 
upon a tithing expedition, and detached in 
this miserable hamlet diuing the prevalence of 
heavy rain, riot and cholera morbus. Having 
finished their day's work and collected together, 
after toiling from dawn till near nightfall, a 
large assortment of measly pigs, one homed 
beast, a glandered mare, and a brace of pothery 
sheep, they were endeavouring to regale them- 
selves upon such scanty fare as at the moment 
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OF FORTUNE. 3 

came to hand, whikt their soldier-serving man 
caught, plucked and dressed the tough old 
dunghill cock, whose shrill voice had " done sa- 
lutation to the morn," any time for the last 
quarter of a century iij the adjoining stable-yard. 

The time was something " out of joint." 
Discord there was and disease in this fair island; 
a pestilential vapour seemed to hang in the very 
air, whilst Pat, raging ' against authority and 
advice, opposed himself to all belief in the exist- 
ence of the epidemic, threatened the doctor with 
death, and taking to the mountains vowed to 
bring fire and sword upon the devoted heads 
of all, whom a sense of duty obliged (under 
every adverse circumstance) to remain and 
tender assistance to the sick and dying. 

Those villages, indeed, which were in txmi 
visited by this dreadful scourge, were nearly 
depopulated before the inhabitants would con- 
sent to abandon their favourite pastime of waking 
and howling over the dead. Eleven doctors suc- 
cessively draughted from Dublin had fallen 
victims, in one town alone, to Pat's dirty habits, 
obstinacy and unbelief, and, even in the small 
place we have been speaking of, the assistance 
of additional troops was required in order to 

B 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



4 THE SOLDIER 

force the inhabitants into measures for their 
own safety and protection. 

On the present occasion, the village of Bally- 
oflaherty was in a state of siege ; large bodies 
of ruffians, amounting to thousands, were col- 
lected in the fastnesses around ; bonfires were 
to be seen upon the hills, and Muddymoat 
Hall the seat of a nobleman, in the immediate 
neighbourhood, was threatened with destruc- 
tion. 

Food, in the mean time, was scarcely to be 
procured by the officers on this detachment. 
Every house in the village was infected, and its 
neighbourhood held in such evil repute, that 
although the infuriated assemblage threatened 
it with fire and sword, they were apparently 
afraid to begin the onslaught, in fear of the 
deadly plague which hung over the atmosphere 
of its vicinity. 

The very inn in which Captain Sabretash and 
Comet Snaffle had quartered themselves, ' on 
being called into this ill-reputed place, was " in 
trouble ;" mine host had that morning died of 
the disease, several of his family had during the 
day been seized with the disorder, and even the 
farm servants and labourers of the establish- 
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OP FORTUNE. 5 

ment* had deserted their several duties, and 
fled panic-struck from the wrath to come. 
Meanwhile, a rabble-rout of Ribbonmen and 
ruffians who still remained, rushed continually 
through the depopulated streets, keeping the 
police and military constantly on the alert, lest 
by setting fire to the infected houses they should 
bum the place down altogether. 

Whilst the two officers we have named were 
sipping their whisky toddy, and listening to the 
dreary whisper of the sweeping blast, varied as 
it was by the wailing cry of the wakers of the 
dead in the hovels aroimd, the interruption of 
an infantry brass drum, rattling and rolling in 
the distance, annoimced the approach of a party 
of foot, which the exigence of the times had 
obliged the authorities to add to the force 
already stationed in Ballyoflaherty. The fi^h 
detachment presently halting before the door of 
the hostel, a couple of officers of Highlanders 
were added to the party within. 

All soldiers are or should be comrades, even 

* Those peasants who had taken to the mountains, 
during the prevalence of the disease, would rather go 
forty miles round, than venture to pass through a vil- 
lage, whilst the panic lasted. 
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6 THE SOLDIER 

though enemies, says Byron ; and the new 
comers, after having quartered their men in a 
ruinous old market house which stood imme- 
diately opposite the inn, were quickly made 
welcome to such fare as the miserable place' 
could afford. 

" Gentlemen," said Captain Sabretash, rising 
from the three-legged stool, on which he had 
been seated before a glorious turf fire; " I 
make you welcome to the Shin of Beef and 
Gridiron. For mine own part, I would to 
Heaven my boots had been filled with boiling 
water, *ere I pulled them on, in ord^ to visit 
this adverse town ; we're scoured to death here 
with continual motion. Patrick (like Jack Cade) 
has been up these three days, and albeit we have 
found plenty of work on hand, we have but 
scant of food to offer you by way of refi-esh- 
ment. However, there's whisky galore till 
supper makes its appearance, and my fiiend 
Snaffle always travels with his holsters well 
filled with cigars; so draw your seats to the 
fire, dry your clothes, and make yourselves merry 
in the peat reek." 

Lieutenant Plume and Ensign Phillibeg, upon 
this invitation, seated themselves, filled their 
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OF FORTIJNE. 7 

tumblers, lit up their cigars, and enveloped by 
the vapour which arose from their saturated 
habiliments, like the steam of a seething caul- 
dron, proceeded to enjoy themselves as well as 
circumstances would peniiit. 

Your soldier is indeed seldom a hard man 
to please ; he makes himself at home in what- 
ever situation the service places him, and the 
hasty meal snatched in the bivouac is often 
remembered with more pleasure than 

** The feast prepared with riotous expense. 
Much cost, more care, and most magnificence." 

/ -• 

As the conversation, which took place between 
the four oflBcers thus assembled in the little 
parlour of the Shin of Beef and Gridiron, is 
material to the story which we are about to 
present to our readers, it shall be given pretty 
nearly as it took place. 

" My service to you, Mr. Plume," said Sabre- 
t^h, Ming his glass to his lips, "fill your 
chalice, man, and light up your Havannah. It 
strikes me we have met before. I remember 
the — ^th Highlanders being quartered at the 
Castle at Edinbro', whilst we were lying at plea- 
sure at Piershill." 
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8' THE SOLDIER 

"Exactly so," returned Hume ; " we were in 
the north together. I do indeed recollect the 
— th Hussars being at PiershiU Barracks ; by 
the same token, you may remember we had an 
exchange from yours to ours, just before you 
came north. You will scarce have forgotten 
poor Blount of the — th.'* 

Captain Sabretash, who was about to carry 
his tumbler to his lips, with a sort of start, set 
it untasted upon the table before him. " By 
the Lord," said he, " you are right ; Blount did, 
indeed, leave our regiment for the dep6t of 
the — th Highlanders. Pray tell me, if you 
know, what became of that fine fellow? I'd 
give more than I'll say, or you believe, Lieu- 
tenant Plume, if you could give me tidings or 
information concerning him. Snaffle," he con- 
tinued, addressing himself to his subaltern, "yott 
remember Ratcliffe Bloimt, the haughty, gal- 
lant, Bloimt, that creature of romance ?" 

" What, I !" said the Comet, who was in a 
most pleasing and dreamy state of intoxication, 
the effect of frill proof whisky after fatigue and 
upon an empty stomach ; " Strike me stupid if I 
can recollect, at this moment, any such person ; 
he might have been familiar with the ancients ; 
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OF FORTUNE. 9 

but there was no such name in the Hussars in 
my time." 

" Tush, man," returned Sabretash, " you mtist 
remember RatclifFe Bloimt ; a man so invariably 
unlucky, that it appeared as if he could scarce 
move two steps to the front without fracturing 
a leg or an arm in the effort." 

" Ha !" said the Comet, rousing himself and 
%hting a fresh cigar ; " there was an unfortunate, 
I now remember, of that name, who was ex- 
coriated of fur, lace and feather for life ; and 
broke by sentence of court-martial, I think, 
whilst in your corps. Captain Himie." 

" He was," returned Plume, " and I fear he 
was somewhat unjustly treated whilst with us. 
He was an extraordinary fellow, that Blount, 
possessing the most brilliant talents, many vir- 
tues, and one fault." 

" Oh !" said the Comet, " I dare say, like tar 
water, possessing every virtue imder heaven, 
only nobody patronizes it ; strike me comical ! 
He was my eternal aversion, that Blount, be- 
tween you and me. Captain Flume, but let it go 
no further." 

" Perhaps so," returned Hume ; " he was not 
a general favourite amongst men: his temper 
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10 THE SOLDIER 

was violent as I said, and he could not control 
it.'^ 

" And that one error filled him with faults," 
struck in the Comet. " Said I well ? Go to, 
Sabretash, I remember your man now, he was 
one of those step sons of fortune, whom, as Sir 
Walter has it, she treats with imceasing rigour, 
and ends with disinheriting altogether. Ergo, 
he's either married or buried, I'll wager the price 
of my commission." 

"Come, Snaffle," said Captain Sabretash, 
" don't be ill-natured. Blount was no favourite 
of yours, I know, because he generally superseded 
you amongst the fair sex." 

"Strike me ugly!" returned the Comet, 
taking out his pocket glass, and adjusting his 
moustache, "if ever I remember that fact. 
Rat the fellow! I know he was an ass, and 
wished to engross all the Violantes in the 
kingdom; but that he ever succeeded in cut- 
ting me out, Spadaccino ! I think you wiU 
find it difficult to prove that. Captain Sabre- 
tash." 

"Do you speak," said Ensign Phillibeg, 
"of Ratcliffe Blount, formerly of the Grange, 
somewhere in the neighbourhood of Whamclifte, 
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OF FORTUNE. 11 

in Yorkshire; Blount the duellist, as he was 
called r 

" The same," replied Plume. * 

" I also knew the man," rejoined Phillibeg, 
" he was a sort of modem Quixote ; his life was 
one tissue of extravagance, error, and misfortime, 
all the consequence of the one fault you have 
named. He was a dangerous fellow, I've heard; 
peppery as a West Indian plantation, and ever 
thrusting the quarrel upon his most intimate 
friends. He was in the regiment before my 
time ; but the misfortime which occurred to us 
in Scotland is known to every man in the army. 
There were many things said against that man." 

" Name one of them," said Sabretash. 

" Strike me dumb, if I couldn't enimierate 
fifty," interrupted the Comet. 

" Let Ensign Phillibeg be heard on this subject. 
Comet, my dear !" said Sabretash; " I ask him 
for one single circumstance, in his experience, that 
can tell against my unfortunate fiiend Blount." 

" Let me see," said Phillibegi musing ; " what 
was his history ?" 

"*A blank, my Lord,'" said the Comet; 
" Shakspere — ahem !" 

" I cannot, at this moment, particularise any 
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12 THE SOLDIER 

thing against him," said Phillibeg, hesitating 
and trying to remember ; " but I recollect there 
was something, which caused him to be but 
slightly regarded amongst us ; and although I 
cannot exactly blame him on account of the 
transaction which deprived him of his commis- 
sion in the — th, yet I remember, with the ma- 
jority of mankind, he was no favourite. He was 
however a fine.honourable fellow; and, in truth, 
I believe ill luck was his main fault." 

" He was not only," said the Comet, " un- 
lucky himself, but the cause of ill luck in others; 
stap my vitals !" 

" Exactly so," returned Sabretash, " the be- 
ginning, middle, and end of that man's story 
(as far as I know it) was one continued series 
of misfortunes. Had he remained with us, he 
must I think have risen; for like Rupert he 
was toujours soldat, chivalrous as Falconbridge, 
and jealous in honour as the Spaniard." 

"Ay, — 'and sudden and quick in quarrel 
as the fiery Tybalt,' " said the Comet. 

"He was in the service a trifle too late," 
continued Sabretash, " had he served during the 
War he must have risen to distinction ; as it is, 
I fear me he has fallen — " 
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OF FORTUNE, 13 

" * Like Lucifer, never to rise again'," struck 
in the Comet. 

"I trust not, Snaffle," returned Sabretash. 
"When last I saw him, 'tis true he was re- 
duced in circumstances, his patrimony was in 
the hands of strangers, and himself an outcast 
in the open world. He was then in Spain, 
serving with the Anglo-Spanish Legion, and 
ready ' to set his life on any cast^ to mend it, 
or be rid on't.' I was lucky enough to be 
of service to him in that country, and we 
retiuned to England together^ In short, he 
gave me the history of his life to read, a sin- 
gular tale, and not altogether unedifying, as far 
as I have perused it. I have never seen nor 
heard of him since ; but I have the manuscript 
with me in my portmanteau, gentlemen, and 
as we shall in all probability be detained in 
this deadly-lively village for some days, suppose 
we beguile the tedium of our evenings by read- 
ing a few pages of Blount's history." 

The party agreeing to the Captain's proposal, 
he produced his manuscript. Comet Snaffle 
was appointed reader to the party, and during 
the intervals of duty, whilst quartered in Bally- 
oflaherty, they amused themselves by listening 
to the following narrative. 
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14 THE SOLDIER 



CHAPTER II. 

« 

A heavier task could not have been imposed. 

Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable ; 

Yet that the world may witness that my end 

Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

ril utter what my sorrow gives me leave. 
» 

SHAKSPERE. 

I AM a native (the narrative began) of that 
pleasant county of England, caUed Yorkshire; 
and my parents are descended from one of the 
most ancient families in that part of our island. 
I was bom heir to a considerable estate, and the 
only child of my parents. My mother died when 
I was about ten years of age ; she was consi- 
dered extremely beautiful, and my father doted 
on her to excess, consequently, after her death, 
he refused all consolation, and withdrew himself 
almost entirely from society. He was a good, a 
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OF FORTUNE. 15 

talented and brave, but rather violent tempered 
man. Indeed, without partiality, I may say he 
was superior to the usual order of country gen- 
tlemen. 

In early youth he had served for many years 
in the army; but, after marrying, he quitted 
the profession of arms, in order to live in ease 
and retirement amongst his native woods and 
fields. 

My early education was at a school in the 
neighbouring town, and I also made some fur- 
ther progress at home under a private tutor. 
Having thus a great deal of my own way al- 
lowed me, my father pretty generally preferring 
to live secluded and alone, I saw little of 
society in my nonage. The few folks who used 
to come to our house were, for the most part, 
some of his old army fiiends, and one or two 
very intimate acquaintances whom he much es- 
teemed, and especially liked. Naturally of a 
reserved disposition, he would even in his 
"dawning time of day," scarcely give up his 
leisure to the miserable waste of time incident 
to the modem style of keeping up a host of 
visiting fiiends, and having aU his spare hours 
devoted to giving and receiving invitations to 
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16 THE SOLDIER 

dull dinners and country balls. He, however, 
was passionately fond of the chase, kept a good 
stable, and I always had my choice amongst his 
stud. 

Occasionally he used to accompany me in my 
excursions; but at other times I was left to 
pursue my own erratic disposition, and as he 
frequently took periodical fits of seclusion, dur- 
ing which he liked none (not even myself) 
to trespass upon his solitude, I was then left 
entirely to my own controland guidance, and 
being of a roving disposition, wandered over 
the country, wherever chance or my steed might 
lead me. Being thus left pretty much to myself 
in my peregrinations, I became of a thoughtful 
and romantic disposition, frequently spending 
whole days in the solitude of the forest, or in 
loitering about the ruins of an old castle which 
was situate in our domain, and had been the 
residence of our crusading ancestors ; trying in 
such vicinity to fancy myself some doughty 
champion, or knight errant of the olden time. 

Thus then the most lonely haunts, and the 
most picturesque ruins were often sought out 
with feelings of perfect delight. Had I lived 
some centuries back, I should doubtless have 
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OF FORTUNE. 17 

been the veriest, "redresser of grievances" in 
all Christendom ; as, however, I could not be a 
knight cased in panoply of steel, with " helmet 
all barred," I resolved to become a man at arms 
of the time being, and accordingly solicited my 
sire's leave to enter a regiment of Dragoons. 
No opposition being made to my wishes, a letter 
was forthwith dispatched to the Commander-in- 
Chief, recommending me for the purchase of a 
cometcy of horse. 

I now considered myself, in reality, of some 
consequence in the world, and in anticipation a 
regular man at arms. The ringing out of the 
trumpet, the boom of the kettle-drum, and all 
the pride and circumstance of a regiment of 
Dragoons were ever present in my imagmation. 

In due course, an official letter was received 
from the Commander-in-Chief, saying that my 
application would be granted on the first fa- 
vourable opportunity; which, serving for the 
present to tranquillize my mind, I somewhat 
prematurely visited, and in a measure took leave 
of, all my old haimts and favourite resorts. 
The mossy, and gnarled oak, beneath whose 
shade I had oft-times spent whole days, I 
prepared to part from, as from a dear and 
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18 tHE SOLDIEft 

beloved friend ; indeed, I almost loved some 
of the old trees, situate as they Were in the 
most lonely and deeply wooded parts of our 
domain, as if they had been my relatives. The 
ruined archway too, and the ivy clad wall, 
I loved as intensely; whilst the moulderii^g 
towers, which, in former times, had owned my 
ancestors as Lords, had witnessed all their 
feudal pride, and seen them depart for the 
crusade, seemed ever to look down upon me 
with protecting influence. I loved, too, each 
remaining iron stancheon of those ruined win- 
dows, which had so long survived the captives 
they once enthralled, and every stone of the 
building was an old and cherished ax^quaintance. 
Indeed, I wept sometimes at the idea of parting 
from these, the almost only intimate friends of 
my youth ; and at such times well nigh re-T 
solved to give up my military mania, content 
to live and die, as my fitther so often urged me, 
a quiet respectable country squire. 

Such, however, was not to be my career, 
and I felt that such existence would be almost a 
living death to me. In short, as I before hinted, 
my brain being quixotically constructed, I was 
as violently carried away by the idea of the 
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OF FORTUNE. 19 

stirring adventures, the new scenes, fresh 
quarters, and the uncommon exploits incident 
to enrolment amongst a squadron of Hussars, 
as the Knight of La Mancha was confounded 
by his perusal of the chivalrous feats of Amadis 
de Gaul and Don Bellianis of Greece. 

It chanced, that having one day set out on a 
fishing excursion, moimted on a spirited himter, 
and carrying my rod athwart my saddle bow, 
in making a short cut through some plantations, 
I saw, at a little distance before me, in a glade 
of the wood, a fierce struggle between two men; 
one of them I perceived was on horseback, en- 
deavouring to defend himself against his more 
powerfiil adversary who, having captured his 
bridle, rained a shower of blows upon his body, 
in order to bring him to the ground. 

The efforts of the horseman to defend him- 
self, I perceived at a glance, were growing every 
instant more feeble, and although he managed 
to parry some of the ruflianly blows of his as- 
sailant, and clung tenaciously to his saddle, it 
was evident the strife was drawing towards a 
conclusion. 

As I gazed with surprise upon this scene, I 
quickened my pace towards the combatants, and 
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20 THE SOLDIER 

observing that the equestrian was evidently an 
elderly gentleman, and his assailant, a common 
looking ruffian, I considered it a regular case 
of * stand and deliver/ As in duty bound, 
dapping spurs to my steed, and galloping to 
the rescue, I charged the combatants with such 
impetuosity that I completely overacted my part, 
and driving them " horse and foot" to the earth, 
with the violence of the shock, came myself also 
to the groimd, some few paces from them. 

Like a champion in the lists, I had so often 
read of, I leaped to my feet in an instant, and dis- 
engaging myself from my fallen steed, sought to 
repair my fortune and renew the onset. My 
blood was up ; like Juan, " though yoimg, I was 
a tartar," and making for the assailant of the 
horseman, I resolved to arrest him on. the spot. 

He also had gained his feet, and was quickly 
hurrying from the field ; but I rushed upon him, 
intercepted and forced him to turn and defend 
his person. Our combat was short and deci- 
sive ; evading the heavy blow, with which he 
sought to tame my vehement attack, I struck 
him so quickly and truly upon the head, that 
with the iron spear affixed to the end of my 
fishing rod, I fi-actured his skull. The fellow 



Digitized by 



Google 



OF FORTUNE. 21 

staggering a few paces fell heavily upon the 
green sward ; his limbs quivered for a moment ; 
and his eyes, after glaring wildly at 'the heavens 
for an instant, closed in death. 

At first, I could scarcely credit what I had 
so valorously achieved, and stood at guard, 
supposing my antagonist would presently re- 
cover, and perhaps attempt a renewal of the 
contest. 

As I continued, however, to gaze upon his 
blood stained visage, on which death had now 
set his mark, I began to feel a sort of tremor 
stealing over me at, for the first time in my 
life, beholding a dead body at my feet, not to 
mention that the imhandsome corpse I saw 
before me was one of my own killing. 

The lonely spot in which this encounter had 
taken place also had its effect upon my nerves ; 
and gladly turning fi-om the contemplation of the 
body of the slain, I looked round for his former 
antagonist. 

He, too, I perceived, was still upon the 
ground, and apparently unable to rise. 

Supposing that he had been stunned by the 
violence of the overthrow, I hastened to his as- 
sistance, and endeavoured to raise him in my 
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arms. To my extreme terror, however, I 
found that he also, to all appearance, was a 
corpse. 

Again laying him gently on the ground, I 
felt for the beating of his heart, tried to find 
his pulse, and even in the extremity of my con- 
sternation and alarm shook him violently, as if 
to awaken him fi-om a deep sleep. 
. T'was, however, all in vain. To my horror 
and dismay, all my efforts at restoring him to 
life were unavailing. He had evidently received 
so sudden and violent a fall, that being an 
elderly man it had instantly deprived him of 
life. 

For the first few minutes I felt quite be- 
wildered with this most untoward eVent, and as 
I continued gazing upon the pallid visage 
before me, I suddenly remembered the fea- 
tures as those of the proprietor of the ad- 
jacent domain to which the plantation bcr 
longed. 

Sir. Walter Villeroy hqd been personally 
a stranger, to me, and even my permission to 
angle in the rivulet which meandered through 
his park, had recently been obtained through 
the intervention of our keepers. 
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Here then was a dilemma of a most unplea- 
sant nature ; as although I had acted with the 
best intentions, I had evidently brought about the 
v^ry catastrophe I was seeking to prevent. 

It will readily be imagined that I felt consider- 
able horror at this double slaughter ; the very sim 
which gilded the foliage aroimd me and tinged 
the fern at my feet with his rays, seemed to 
shine unnaturally upon the bodies of the dead. 
Whilst the free birds, twittering and chirping on 
the adjacent boughs, appeared to mock me in 
their joyous mood. 

With stealthy and dismayed glance, I looked 
aroiuid in the hope of some living persons 
making their appearance in the wood, in order 
to relieve the deadly solitude in which I was 
the only remaining actor, 

I felt, indeed, as if I had committed a 
murder, for although I had attempted the 
rescue of a gentleman from the sq.vage attack 
of a common cut-throat, yet, as I nei- 
ther knew the exact provocation of the 
assault, nor whether it was upon the purse or 
life of the defender that the ruffian was 
making this attempt, I fiflt that I ought to 
have given my assistance with somewhat more 
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discretion and less impetuosity. As these 
thoughts flashed through my brain, I with- 
drew a short distance from the vicinity of 
the bodies, which thus annoyed my sight, and 
with some diflSculty succeeded in catching my 
horse. Leaping into the saddle, I felt myself 
somewhat reassured, and resolved to ride off 
instantly to Marstone Hall, and inform the 
inmates of the situation of its owner. Putting 
spurs, therefore, to my steed, I turned my 
back upon the lists in which I had thus made 
my first essay in arms, and aknost flew till 
I found myself in the darksome shade of the 
old avenue leading to the Hall, and then I 
drew bridle, to consider in what way I was 
to introduce so imtoward a subject, and ac* 
count for the catastrophe. 

I knew nothing of the family, as they 
generally resided either in London, or at a 
seat they possessed in Gloucestershire ; neither 
did I even know if there was wife or child of 
the man I had killed, to whom I was to give 
the necessary intelligence. Whilst I thus 
slackened my pace, under the shade of me- 
lancholy boughs, and approached nearer to the 
Hall, I suddenly came to the determination 
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of concealmg my own share in the unlucky 
part of this transacticm. It was the resolve 
of the moment, and I stopped not to consider 
its propriety ; but I felt that I was quite unable 
to tell the story, and name myself as the cause 
(even although the almost innocent cause) of 
the old gentleman's death. 
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CHAPTER III. 

O when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methougbt she purg'd the air of pestilence. 
That instant was I turned into a hart, 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er since pursued me. 

SHAKSFERE. 

Marston Hall, the residence of Sir Walter 
Villeroy, was a noble pile. It had been built 
in the reign of bluff King Harry the Eighth. 
I have already said, I knew nothing of the 
present occupiers, except by name, they having 
but lately thought fit to remove to our neigh- 
bourhood ; but oftimes in my wanderings, I 
had loved to explore the precincts of a building 
so time-honoured and curious in architecture. 
I was now about to introduce myself to its 
inhabitants, though the unpleasant mission I 
found myself necessitated to imdertake robbed 
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me of any sort of curiosity, or anticipated 
pleasure in my visit. 

The stately trees of the avenue I stood in, 
as I dismounted in order to approach the main 
entrance, rendered the spot dark as twilight, 
and the rooks, wheeling over the topmost boughs 
of the stately oaks, alone disturbed the deep 
solitude, by their incessant cawing. 

As the gates were open, I entered the fore- 
court, which seemed deserted and melancholy. 
I called aloud for some one to take my horse, 
but no David Gellatly came capering and sing- 
ing wild snatches of antique baDads, in answer 
to the summons. I tied my steed to one 
of the iron rails of the great gates which 
opened into the stately looking fore-court, 
passed the murmuring fountain which played 
in its centre, ascended the flight of stone 
steps, and entered the hall of the mansion. 

As no one yet appeared, I paused to observe 
the splendour of the place I had intruded into. 
Several suits of polished armour hung around, 
together with the trophies of the chase ; pikes 
and guns, and bows of the olden time, also 
graced its walls; £«id the proud banners of 
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ancestral chivalry floated from either side of 
its carved and gilded roof. 

At any other time, the objects of interest 
I now beheld would have fiilly occupied my 
attention ; at the present moment I felt anxious, 
without disturbing the family, to discover the 
servants of the establishment, and dispatch 
them to the assistance of the sometime owner 
of the grandeur I saw aroimd me. 

Whilst I deliberated upon the propriety of 
venturing further into the interior of the man- 
sion, or of returning to seek for some of the 
outdoor dependants, a light step approached> 
the door at the further end of the apartment 
opened, and a female entered, the sight of 
whom by no means lessened the difliculties 
of my situation, for she was apparently imder 
twenty years of age, and lovely as the goddess 
of spring. 

At first, supposing it was her father 
who had returned home, she came bounding 
towards me ; but, the next moment, discover- 
ing her mistake, she stopped abruptly, and, 
looking like some inhabitant of the skies, 
who had suddenly alighted upon the marble 
floor of the hall she stood in, awaited, in 
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some little surprise, the explanation of my in- 
trusion. 

To give that explanation, and escape an 
abrupt and premature disclosure of the catas- 
trophe which had happened, required more 
tact, self-possession, and management than an 
tmsophisticated and secluded rustic like myself 
was likely to possess. " The might, the ma- 
jesty of loveliness," for the first minute, 
struck me dumb; the awkwardness of my 
situation completely perplexed me, and after 
muttering some incoherent excuses, so much 
of my secret escaped, that Miss Villeroy, guess- 
ing either that her father was killed, or had 
at least met with some dreadful accident, ut- 
tered a piercing cry and fell senseless upon 
the floor. I had not even sufficient alacrity 
to prevent the severity of her fall. 

I now awoke the echoes of the mansion 
with my cries for assistance, and, lifting Miss 
Villeroy from the ground, gazed upon her 
chiselled features, with the wonder of a savage 
who sees beauty for the first time. 

In a few minutes, I was surrounded by the 
liveried attendants of the hall, and informing 
them of the catastrophe which had happened. 
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dispatched them in search of their unfortunate 
master, and to procure medical assistance. 
The alarm now quickly spreading through the 
mansion, its quiet was soon changed into 
female lamentations and outcries. • 

Meanwhile I placed my lovely burthen upon 
an outer bench on one side of the ample fire- 
place, and, with the assistance of her maids, 
tried, by every possible means I could think of, 
to restore her to consciousness. Her long 
dark hair almost covering her face nearly hid 
her features, as she reclined partially supported 
in my arms. I shaded back these tresses, 
sprinkled water in her face, and forgot her 
father and the recent drama I had helped to 
enact, as I continued to gaze upon her beauty. 
MediQught I could have spent an existence 
in kneeling beside and admiring her. like 
Juliet's, her beauty seemed — 

Too rich for use, for earth too dear. 

Perhaps from having seen little of society, the 
impression made upon me, by the sight and 
contemplation of so fair a creature, might have 
been the more forcible. 

At length, by the aid of such restoratives 
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as were at hand, we succeeded in recovering 
Miss Villeroy from her death-like swoon, 
although only to behold her again relapse 
into unconsciousness, at the dreadful sight of 
her father's body, which was borne into the hall 
by the servants I had despatched in its search. 

Luckily, the medical man from the adjacent 
village quickly arrived. He was a shrewd and 
clever person, one of those eagle-eyed men, 
who oftimes at a single glance perceive that 
which would take a duller practitioner half an 
hoxu* to consider. He soon found his art 
was of no avail, where he had first given his 
attendance, and stepping from the circle of 
•domestics, who crowded aroimd Sir Walter 
Villeroy's prostrate body, he approached, with 
lancet in hand, the seat on which I still con- 
tinued to support my fair charge. 

" I'll relieve you of yoxu* patient, fair Sir," 
he said, " this is a sad business ; Sir Walter 
Villeroy has received a concussion of the brain, 
and ruptured one of the main arteries. He 
has been dead sometime; I may perhaps be 
of more use here." 

He accordingly immediately ordered the young 
lady to be conveyed to her chamber, and 
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attended her removal himself. Meanwhile, 
after the domestics had carried the body of 
their late master to his apartment, I became, 
as harbinger of the unwelcome tidings, the 
next object of curiosity and cross examination. 
The corpse of the ruffian had been foimd on 
the spot where I had slain him. In telling 
the story as it had happened, I concealed, 
however, so much of the share which I had 
in the old gentleman's death, as my impetuous 
zeal had helped to anticipate. Indeed, I con- 
sidered that the crime, by this means, would 
only be visited upon the memory of the ruf- 
fian whom I had already placed beyond the 
vengeance of the law, and who, I certainly 
had reason to believe, would have quickly ef- 
fected his purpose, had I not made my ap- 
pearance upon the scene. I therefore resolved 
to have it supposed that he was the actual per- 
petrator of the murder. like Sir Edward 
Mortimer, I rounded my tale with a lie — 

Guilt's offspring and its guard. 

From Dr. Probe I learned that Miss Vil- 
leroy was an only child, and heiress of all 
her father's immense wealth; that they were 
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unaccompanied at that time by any other 
members of their family, and were just on 
the eve of leaving England on a continentjd 
tour. He also informed me, that the ruffian 
who had assailed the Baronet was well known 
as one of the most abandoned characters in 
the county, — 

A fellow by the hand of nature marked. 
Quoted and signed to do a deed of shame ; 

and that Sir Walter had but lately prosecuted 
him, for frequent tresspass upon his preserves. 

From these circumstances, my version of 
the story was the more easily believed, and 
glad enough I felt that it was so, for to have 
been recognised by Miss Villeroy as the cause, 
although the innocent cause of her only 
parent's death, would, I felt, have led her to 
regard me with feelings of dislike and horror. 

Dr. Probe, who was well acquainted with 
the family, and had been much esteemed by 
Sir Walter Villeroy, was a shrewd and clever 
man. He took upon himself whatever ar- 
rangements were requisite and necessary, on 
this sudden emergency, imtil the relatives and 
friends should arrive. He wrote and despatched 
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letters to the Earl of Marston, brother of the 
deceased, during the intervals of his attendance 
upon his lovely patient. He also despatched 
an express to an elderly lady residing some 
thirty miles distant, also a relative of the 
family's, desiring her immediate presence at 
the hall, where he himself prepared to remain 
in constant attendance, until she arrived. 

I myself would fain have taken my leave, 
as the evening approached, but he requested 
me to remain, and as I felt no inclination, in 
reality, to leave a roof now so interesting to 
me, I remained there all night ; and, during the 
intervals of his attendance upon his patient, 
assisted him in the office he had assumed 
of writing letters to the various members of 
the family. Her grace the Duchess of Hur- 
ricane, I was informed, was the aunt of Miss 
Villeroy, she was abroad at this time, and to 
her amongst others we despatched a letter, 
apprizing her of the calamitous event. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

AS TOU LIKE IT. 

It was, indeed, with feelings of no small 
uneasiness, that I found Dr. Probe entertained 
considerable apprehension in regard to his 
young patient. Early in the morning, he had 
despatched an express to the nearest town 
for a physician of some eminence residing there, 
she having been delirious during the greater 
part of the night, and violent fever having 
supervened in the morning. 

Although I felt the greatest anxiety on her 
accoimt, and longed to stay at Marston Hall, 
yet, being so utterly a stranger there, after 
lingering on till towards the evening of this 
day, I then mounted my horse to return home, 
a changed man and a sadder than I had sallied 
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from it in the morning previous. As I leisurely 
paced along, I revolved in my mind the various 
incidents that had transpired. The reflection 
that, for the first time, I had deviated from the 
truth, weighed heavily upon me, and I could 
not shake it off my conscience; it seemed to 
press upon my heart, and to bode me evil 
fortune in my future career. 

Our residence was called Whamcliffe Grange, 
it was a castellated and half monastic building, 
nearly hidden in the midst of luxuriant and 
venerable trees, surrounded by a deep moat, 
and approached by an ancient drawbridge. 
The dark waters surrounding the old build- 
ing lay tranquil and sombre, as I approached ; 
and, reflecting the lowering heavens in the 
twilight black as ink, were only agitated, 
now and again, by the heavy splash of some 
enormous fish, which had tenanted their depths, 
during perhaps many generations of our family. 
Methought, as I paused upon the drawbridge, 
and contemplated my home, looking into this 
dark pool, whilst the night bird shrieked in the 
woods aroimd, that some water spirit, some 
evil genius of my fortimes, might be, perhaps, 
plotting the mischief and misfortune of my 
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future destiny. In fact, I was somewhat 
troubled on that evening with " thick coming 
fancies," and presentiments of evfl, a sort of 
feeling which had never before so wholly beset 
me. 

The clatter of my horse's hoofs across the 
wooden bridge summoning my groom, I re-' 
signed my steed, and entered the mansion of 
my fathers. An ancient dame, who for years 
had lived in our family as a sort of housekeeper, 
and always took the most maternal interest 
in all my actions, intercepted me as I was 
about to ascend to my chamber, in order to 
have her accustomed gossip, and inform me 
of all that had happened during my absence. 
It was my intention, after altering my dress, 
to have sought and conferred with my father. 
To my surprise, however, Mrs. Sweetapple 
informed me, that having been visited on the 
previous evening by a stranger, who had ar- 
rived from the neighbouring town, in a post 
chaise, and who she believed was a lawyer, 
my father, after some hours' conference with 
him, had ordered his carriage early the next 
morning, and both had then started off for 
the great metropolis. 
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" He has left a letter for you," continued 
ihe old dame, " in his study, which he desired 
you should receive, as soon as you arrived." 

I proceeded to the- library without delay, 
and shutting myself up, perused the contents 
of this epistle. I learned from it, that my 
father unexpectedly found himself involved in 
a chancery suit, and having been visited by 
his solicitor, he had thought fit (such was 
the urgency of the matter) instantly to leave 
his home for London. He added that he 
should have preferred my accompanying him, 
had I been at hand at the moment, and if 
I chose to do so, I might still follow. But 
he left me to pursue the bent of toy own 
inclination in the matter, giving me the address 
of the hotel where he intended to remain whilst 
in town. I certainly did not at that moment 
feel any inclination to be in London, as I was 
now too much interested in the neighbourhood 
I was in, and therefore resolved to remain in 
its vicinity. Indeed, I could not have gone 
at that time, had I wished it, as I expected to 
be summoned on the inquest, which would 
doubtless be held upon the bodies found in the 
plantation. 
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After the inquiry was over, I made frequent 
visits to Marston Hall. Indeed, I spent more 
time in its vicinity than at my own home, 
like Roland, I " loved to breathe the neigh- 
bouring air," and the sight even of the massive 
Elizabethian chimneys, seen from afer, was 
pleasant to me to contemplate; then as the 
gloom of the coming night enveloped the sur- 
rounding scenery, and " the crow wing'd to 
the rooky wood," I would spur apace, and 
reach my home. Meanwhile, Miss ViQeroy, 
after having been in considerable danger, was 
gradually recovering. 

It was a few days after the frmeral of Sir 
Walter ViQeroy had taken place, that having 
as usual ridden over to Marston, I received a 
message from the servant requesting me to 
alight; Mrs. Allworthy, the lady before men- 
tioned, as residing in the neighbourhood, having 
arrived and being desirous of seeing me. I accord- 
ingly dismoimted from my steed, and entering 
the hall, was ushered into the withdrawing- 
room, a vast apartment, extending nearly from 
end to end of the building. Whilst I stood 
at the window, waiting the coming of this lady, 
arid contemplating the beauty of the scene 
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before me, I beheld a travelling carriage, with 
four horses, sweep round the road, at some 
distance in the park, and- approach the mansion 
at full speed. As it advanced, a second 
vehicle laden with an imperial and other ap- 
pointments also made its appearance. 

I immediately surmised that these arrivals 
must be the distinguished relatives of Miss 
ViQeroy, whom we had summoned from abroad, 
on the late melancholy occasion, and a shy 
and uncomfortable feeling imconsciously stole 
over me, as I watched their approach. I felt 
there was something irksome and disagreeable 
in having to introduce myself to strangers, 
and once or twice I almost resolved to escape 
before they arrived. 

Recollecting, however, that Mrs. Allworthy, 
who was, I concluded, in the chamber of the 
invalid, would be likely to make her appearance 
before they came, which would in some measure 
relieve me from the awkwardness of my situa- 
tion, I resolved to remain, and in a few minutes 
more the door of the apartment was thrown 
open by the servant, and in walked the 
portly person of the Duchess of Hurricane. 
A younger female accompanied her, who was 
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extremely handsome and distingu^e in ap- 
pearance. 

They advanced into the room with all that 
presence and dignity belonging to persons in 
their rank of life, and the DucBess quickly 
observing me, as I stood before the open 
window, immediately approached, slightly bow- 
ing as she did so. Being rather short-sighted, 
she at first took me for Dr. Probe, with whom 
she was slightly acquainted. On seeing, how- 
ever, her error, she stopped short. The high 
bred, I have observed, are always courteous, 
even when distant in their manners. The 
Duchess of Hurricane, however, was one of 
those persons who could fi-eeze a forward 
tongue into silence, by a glance. Not even the 
glorious Siddons, in Lady Macbeth, could 
be more awful when she chose. She looked 
her surprise for the moment, at seeing a 
strange youth instead of the medical attend- 
ant, whom she expected to find in the apart- 
ment; and after a short pause addressed 
me: 

" I am extremely happy to hear my niece 
is so much recovered," she said. " Can you 
inform me if Dr. Probe is in the house ; as, if 
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unattended with danger, I should like to see 
Miss Villeroy immediately." 

I ventured to observe that, to the best of 
my belief, the doctor was at that moment in 
the chamber of the invalid. 

The Duchess ^gain bowed, drew herself up, 
and turned to address her young companion. 

" So," she said, stepping to one of the 
ample windows, " this then is Marston Hall? 
What think you, Constance ? rather a handsome 
mansion ! I feel surprised, now I see it, that 
my brother did not oftener reside here " 

"I call it a most lovely spot, mamma," 
returned Constance ; " one of the most de- 
lightful places I ever beheld. Look at those 
glorious old oaks in the distance yonder ; one 
w^ould think that, as Scott says, they must 
have witnessed the stately march of the Roman 
soldiery." 

Nay," said the Duchess, with a yawn, " if 
you begin again with your romance, I have 
done. Ring the bell, Constance, and let us 
summon the medical man; the people here 
seem all bewildered with this late untoward 
event." 

During the short pause which now ensued 
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I felt extremely uncomfortable. The haughty 
bearing of the Duchess forbade all further 
attempts, on my part, at conversation, and I 
found myself as confused and awkward as 
Marlow, during his first interview with Miss 
Hardcastle. 

At length, to my relief, Mrs. Allworthy made 
her appearance. After the first greetings and 
inquiries were over, she introduced me to the 
Duchess and her daughter, the Lady Constance 
De Clifford ; and the trio soon afterwards 
leaving the room for the apartment of the 
invalid, I gladly prepared to take my depar- 
ture. 

As I passed through the great hall, I en- 
countered the persons who had arrived in the 
second carriage; the Earl of Marston and his 
son. Lord Hardenbrass of the hussars. Having 
travelled fi-om Venice, where Dr. Probe's letters 
had reached them, with the news of the late 
melancholy event, they were making inquiry 
of Haverill, the butler of the hall, into the 
particulars of Sir Walter ViQeroy's death. 
I heard Havenll mention my name to them as 
I passed out; but feeling no desire at that 
time to make the acquaintance of any of the 
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other members of the family, I mounted my 
horse and rode homewards to the Grange. 

It was about a week after this meeting, that 
^a servant entering the library at the Orange, 
as I was one morning engaged in writing to 
my father, delivered a couple of cards an- 
nouncing that two gentlemen were on horse- 
back at the gate, and had desired the favour 
of an interview. 

" As I know'd the Squire doant love 
strangers," said the old domestic, " I said I'd 
take up this ticket, before I let \un know 
whether you wur at whoam or not." 

" You did right, Ripsley," said I, glancing 
at the cards, which were those of Lord 
Marston and his son. " Admit the gentle- 
men, instantly ;" and my visitors were ac- 
cordingly ushered into my presence. 

The Earl of Marston was a fine specimen 
of the English noble of the old school. His 
manners were those of the polished gentleman. 
Perhaps he was rather too dignified; but yet 
so graceful in his deportment, that you in- 
variably forgot his high rank in admiration of 
his pleasing address. 

His son, although like his father, " a good 
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man's picture," was in style and bearing im- 
perious and haughty. He evidently could not 
forget his Norman shield. His arrogant style, 
indeed, belied not his disposition, since he 
was a kind of modem Tybalt, and being of 
an overbearing fiery temper, and querulous 
withal as the weasel, was ready almost to 
fight with his own shadow. It was unlucky 
that a youth of this sort was destined to cross 
my path in life, as the association could not 
possibly lead to good. The old Earl seemed 
even himself to lie in awe of his son's irritable 
temper. He sought to take the lead in the 
conversation, during this visit, and by his 
professions of service, to do away with the 
contemptuous and rude manners of his com- 
panion. 

" I have great pleasiure, Mr. Blount," he 
commenced, " in making the acquaintance of 
the son of an old fiiend. Your father, I had 
the pleasure of knowing in America, whilst he 
commanded the — th dragoons. We served 
together during a campaign there, and a 
better soldier, or more estimable man never 
existed. Indeed, it has been my especial loss, 
that for many years we have not met. Per- 
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mit me to introduce my son, Lord Harden- 
brass." 

Lord Hardenbrass made a sort of motion, 
which he perhaps intended for a bow, stared 
impudently in my face, but uttered no word 
of greeting. 

" We have called to return you thanks, Mr. 
Blount," continued the Earl, taking the seat 
I oflfered him, " for your display of gallantry, 
on the late melancholy occasion. Your kindness 
also to Miss Villeroy, and the attention you 
have oflfered since that imhappy aflfair, merit 
ouor warmest acknowledgments. We are also 
the bearers of a message from the Duchess of 
Hurricane who, I believe, has already had the 
pleasure of making your acquaintance. She 
desires me to say, that although, at present 
she of course receives few visitors at Marston 
Hall, she will feel obliged by your favouring 
her with a call, at yoiur earliest convenience." 

During this visit, two things more especially 
annoyfed me : the one was, that I was necessitated 
to recapitulate, even to its minutest particular, 
the late imtoward rencontre ; the other was 
the very marked and contemptuous bearing 
of my younger visitor. Sprung from ancesfry. 
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time honoured as his own, I could ill brook 
the hauteur with which he bore himself, and 
in any other circumstances, I should doubtless 
have returned the scorn it was his pleasure 
to treat me with. At the present time, how- 
ever, I felt rebuked in mine own esteem; 
the sort of lie I had been obliged to roimd 
my story with, in regard to the death of his 
relative, kept me in some measure within 
bounds, and I felt humbled; added to which 
the strqng love I bore his cousin made a tame 
snake of me. 

As it was, however, that " cankered hate," 
which is ofdmes felt by two persons towards 
each other, at first sight ; that " pernicious 
rage" which, like the animosity of Montague 
and Capulet, was only to be quenched " with 
purple fountains issuing from owe veins," was 
first engendered during this visit ; and not- 
withstanding the conciliatory address, and 
pleasing manners of the old Earl, and my own 
caution in regard to taking offence from his 
son, we parted on terms so distant, that 
I felt I had almost commenced a quarrel with 
a member of the family with which I most 
wished to be on terms of fiiendship. 
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' On preparing to finish his visit, which the 
Earl had prolonged as much as possible, not- 
withstanding the cold and repelling nature of 
my reception, he condescended to inform me 
of the arrangements of himself and sister, 
in regard to their fair charge, Miss Ville- 
roy. His own engagements, and the open- 
ing of parliament, he said, obliged him al- 
most immediately to return to town. His 
sister the Duchess, on the contrary, pro- 
posed, after remaining some little time with 
the invalid, to persuade her to leave a neigh- 
bourhood, now so fraught with nioumful 
recollections, and accompany her to the Duke's 
seat in Scotland. 

My Lord Hardenbrass, I perceived, on Miss 
Villeroy's name being mentioned, watched 
me with a jealous eye, and I therefore scarce 
remarked upon what I so much wished to 
learn. 

" When in London, Mr. Blount," con- 
tinued the Earl, rising to take leave, " I 
am to be foimd in Grosvenor Square, where 
I shall hope for the pleasure of seeing you. 
I shall, in the mean time, take an early 
opportunity of renewing my acquaintance 
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with my old fiiend, your father, on my 
return." 

Thus saying, the two noblemen took their 
leave of the Grange, leaving me greatly 
pleased with the manners and conversation 
of the old Earl, considerably displeased with 
the hauteur of his son, and much annoyed 
at my own want of suavity and tact during 
their visit. 



VOL. I. D 



Digitized by 



Google 



50 THE SOLDIER 



CHAPTER V. 

There is a tide in the afiTairs of men, 

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune. 

Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

Is bound in shallows and in miseries : 

On such full sea are we now afloat ; 

And we must take the current when it serves. 

Or lose our ventures. 

SHAKSFBBB. 

In a few days, I visited the Duchess as 
she had desired. I was received by her with 
great civility, and she made her acknowledg- 
ments to me for the services I had rendered. 
The fair Constance, her daughter, who was, in- 
deed, a lovely creature, treated me with mark- 
ed kindness, and had I not before seen her 
cousin, I should, doubtless, have been captivated 
by the sweetness of her manners and hw 
beauty. The arrogance of the Duchess she 
endeavoured to make up for by her own 
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affability, and my vanity prompted me in 
thinking, that she wished me to renew my 
visit at the Hall, and continue on terms of 
intimacy there whilst they remained in York- 
shire. 

During one or two visits subsequently made, 
I saw only the Lady Constance, the Duchess 
not making h^r appearance; and we quickly 
grew more intimately acquainted. On calling 
one morning, 1 foimd this young lady about 
to walk in the pleasure grounds of the hall, 
whither she invited me to accompany her. 
Indeed, I had every reason to feel highly com- 
plimaited by the marked kindness with which 
she invariably treated me. 

The pleasiure grounds and gardens of Mar- 
ston were quite in the old style, and in 
keeping with the antiquity of the mansion. 
Nothing, even without doors, had been modern- 
ised ; a specimen of good taste, not often to 
be observed in these latter times. The ex- 
tensive gardens resembled a scene in one of 
Watteau's pictures, where we see the drama- 
tis personse, with their carpets spread under 
the shade of melancholy* boughs, the guitar 
tinkling, the flask passing merrily round, and 
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the song, the jest, and the roar of mirth, 
filling the circumambient air, whilst here and 
again, half hidden in the leafy screen of some 
verdant alley, is to be partially seen a gentle 
swain whispering the lady of his heart, 
and apparently, by her glance of love, not 
whispering in vain. 

Here then, in such lovely ^retreat, I ac- 
companied the beautiful Lady Constance De 
Clifford. We appeared to have become as 
intimately acquainted, as if we had been friends 
from childhood. Constance was a great lover 
of the old poets, whose beauties afforded us 
an endless theme of conversation. Had I but 
returned the feelings of interest she regarded 
me with at this time, and sought her love, 
I should, perhaps, have met a better fate than 
I have since experienced. But, insensible of her 
excellence and beauty, I treated her marked 
preference with neglect. 

" Come," said Constance, looking round, 
as I stood regarding the distant mansion, and 
trying to identify the particular window which 
belonged to the chamber of the invalid ; " one 
would suppose you an admirer of Miss Villeroy, 
you seem so wrapt and lost in contemplation 



Digitized by 



Google 



OP FORTUNE. 53 

of her lattice. We shaQ have you, guitar in 
hand, serenading there, I suppose, ere long. 

To beauty shy, by lattice high 
Sings high-bom Cavalier. 

But beware of that. Sir CavaKer ; my cousin 
who, you may have heard, hath store of rose 
nobles in her coffers, will live to be as old 
as Sybilla, unless she be obtamed by the 
manner of her father^s will, like Portia — 

Nothing undervalued 
To Gate's daughter, Brutus Portia. 

Doubtless the four winds would have blown 
in from every coast renowned suitors; and, 
indeed, I might go on with the lines, and 
tell you that many Jasons have come in quest 
of one so fair, but that she has been for 
some time engaged to a gentleman, whom I 
believe you have once met. Lord Marston's 
son, and he is not a man to endure a rival ; 
he is the very " butcher of a silk button." 
We shall have swords out, and tilting at each 
other's breasts in fine style, if you but look 
upon his lady bright with an eye of admira- 
tion." 
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" Indeed !" I exclaimed, stopping short, 
" Lord Hardenbrass then is the lover of Miss 
Villeroy ; and is he, think you, beloved again ?^^ 

With all my endeavour at carelessness in 
the question, I could hardly conceal my interest. 
Lady Constance paused and looked at me, 

" That's an odd question," she said, " but 
I will answer it as bluntly. I do not think 
that Isabella cares much for Lord Hardenbrass ; 
his manners are haughty and overbearing, and 
he is too much wrapped up in his own self- 
conceit to take the trouble of trying to gain 
her affections. However, all that such a man 
can trouble himself to do, I think he has 
done by way of winning so great a prize ; and 
^ould she ask him to give up his engagements 
at Melton, for her sake, I think verily he 
would do so. But then as she never has 
asked him to so far forego his amusements 
for her gratification, he hath never been put 
to the proof. They have been engaged, I 
think, ever since she left school, so that he 
has never found it necessary to play the devoted 
slave and servant in his wooing, feeling, as 
he does, so very secure of her fair self and 
broad lands, without the effort. He must, I 
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think, love her, for who could be intimate 
with one so excellent, and not be in love? 
Besides he is jealous, even if a beau but dance 
with her at a county-ball, and tf a cavalier 
walk even by her side, he falls straight a caper- 
ing; nay, he cannot even endure that she 
should be known and visited by anything 
dad in doublet and hose, undor fourscore and 
odd years of age. All these signs are, I think, 
circumstential evidence, considering his dispo- 
sition, that the sweet youth is in love." 

" But how," I observed, " did she become 
thus engaged, since, I think, you have satisfacto-^ 
rily proved that she cares nothing for him, 
whatever he may for her." 

" Why," she returned, " it was her father's 
wish; he had so entirely s^ his mind upon 
this match, and she so doated on her parent, 
that had he inrged her to engage herself to 
Mephistophiles, she would scarce, I think, have 
said him nay; and young as she was, when 
the . engagement was made, she cared little 
about the matter. The Baronet, I have heard, 
has left it in his will, that unless she marries 
Lord Hardenbrass, the greater part of his im- 
mense property will go to a nephew now in 
India. His will, indeed, directly expresses the 
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wish that, by her becommg Lady Hardenbrass^ 
and joining in wedlock, the adjoining estates 
in Gloucestershire should, also, be made one. 
Fathers have flinty hearts, Mr. Blount, in 
these matter o' money jointures. She will, 
therefore, in all probability, be one day Countess 
of Marston. But I know not," she observed 
stopping suddenly, ^^ why I am thus telling 
you all our family affairs; you who are so 
vary lately known to us. Nay, indeed, except 
to myself, I can hardly say you are known 
at all ; for by those members of our family, 
to whom you have been thus introduced by 
adverse circumstances, you are not liked; that 
is to say," she continued, seeing, me stop 
abruptly and in displeasure ; " you are not, 
I think, properly appreciated. For my own 
part, I consider myself a more penetrating 
person than many of our house, and able td 
pierce the windows of the human breast, some* 
what quicker than either my mother, the 
Duchess, who oftimes takes most unconquerable 
aversions at sight, or any of the rest of the 
family. They are, I should say, impenetrable 
themselves, rather than the penetrators of the 
hearts of others." 

In this lively strain, the Lady Constance 
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continued the conversation, whilst we strolled 
about the gardens of the hall. 

" I am, as you may perceive," she said, 
" a sort of Diana Vernon in manners, and 
utter whatever I think at the moment, without 
dread of being considered, by such freedom, 
bold or unlady like." 

From the gardens, we walked into the 
shrubberies of the hall, which extended for 
many miles around the domain, and it was 
somewhat late when we retiuned from our 
ramble. My companion was rather alarmed, 
with all her boasted heedlessness of control, 
when she found how much old Time had been 
a winner during our promenade, and that she 
would be most likely questioned by the 
Duchess. 

During this day's promenade, I discovered, 
from the conversation of my lively companion, 
that by her family, although so little known, 
I was not much liked, but merely tolerated 
from the supposed service I had rendered. 
Uncertain fancy ! the bare supposition galled me. 
On the heart of Lady de Clifford, however, the 
overweaning vanity of youth led me to think 
I had already made some slight impression. 
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Had it so h{q)pened that at this period I 
had received my commission, I should perhaps 
have escaped ever again renewing my ac- 
quaintance with the inmates of Marston Hall, 
and thereby avoided much imhappiness. In- 
deed, after this conversation with Lady de 
Clifford, I half resolved to leave my home 
and join my father in London ; but such resolve 
required more firmness of purpose than a youth 
of my years was likely to possess, and eventually 
gave place to the desire of again being in the 
company, if but for once more, of Miss 
Villeroy. Added, also, to that fatal longing, 
was the circumstance of my father having 
constituted me, in his absence, the manager 
of those affairs which required the personal 
eye of a master in superintending, and which, 
indeed, made it a matter of absolute duty for 
me to remain at the Grange. I, therefore, did 
remam, and became more and more entangled 
in the meshes of a hopeless passion for the 
mistress of Marston Hall. 

Meanwhile, Miss Villeroy had been repeatedly 
urged by the Duchess to accompany her to 
Scotland; but as she raised many objections 
to the journey, and begged to remain in soli- 
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tude, till she had a little recovered her spirits, 
after some considerable controversy on the 
Duchess's part, it was settled that Mrs. All- 
worthy should remain with h^r, together with 
Lady de Clifford, whilst the Duchess herself 
visited the north. These matters I learned 
afterwards, for it was some little time, owing 
to several short journeys I found myself obliged 
to take on business^ before I was again a 
visitor of my new friends. 

When I next was ushered into the drawing- 
room of the hall, I found myself, for the 
second time, in the company of the beautiftd 
creature, who, from the first glance, had made 
so deep an impression on my imagination. 
At first I thought she looked imeasy in my pre- 
sence, my name being evidently associated in her 
mind with the horrible catastrophe of which 
I had been the harbinger. This, however, wore 
off, and she became less reserved in manner, 
whilst I staid. Mrs. Allworthy was present 
during my visit, and Lady de Clifford, fully 
accoutered in riding gear, was about to proceed 
to the little post town some five miles distant 
on a trifling commission for her friend. When, 
therefore, her horse was annoimced, I offered 
to be her escort. 
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Mounted upon the beautiful animal she rode, 
Constance appeared to the greatest advantage ; 
she was a perfect horsewoman, and as bold as 
her spirited steed. Behold me then brought out 
under these pleasant auspices ; from a secluded 
youth, who since childhood, had been kept 
from mixing with his equals, and who had, 
therefore, lived in a world of his own creation, 
I at once became the intimate companion 
of some such creations as I had been wont 
to imagine in ray Shaksperian dreams. Had 
I, indeed, suddenly foimd myself transported 
into Arden, consorting the witty Rosalind, or 
contemplating the beauty of the radiant Olivia, 
I could not have been more happily situated, 
or have found two beings so nearly approaching 
to those fair creations of the poet's brain. 

The fair Constance putting her steed into 
a gallop, I rode like a true esquire ever at 
her bridle rein. She pushed her horse over 
rough and smooth in wild career, so that I 
was obliged frequently to dash my spurs into 
the side of my own steed, in order to keep 
my place. In this part of Yorkshire, the 
scenery is wild, but very beautiful ; that pleasant 
and lively watering place, Harrowgate is not 
far distant. Sometimes we galloped across 
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a bleak looking and extensive common, and 
then again we drew bridle and breathed our 
horses, where the sandy road was on either 
side shaded with the fragrant pine. 

The seats of the gentry are situated about 
this part in pretty dose vicinity, and the Lady 
Constance now and then paused to gaze upon 
some noble building in the distance embosomed 
in tufted trees ; she appeared surprised at my 
not being on terms of intimacy with the owners, 
so that I was necessitated to make her somewhat 
acquainted with my former life. She was 
grieved at finding how much I had been left 
to myself. 

" The Grange," she said, " I have heard of, 
as one of the most venerable and curious places 
in the country, and yoiu* family one of the 
•most ancient. Methinks," she continued, " it is 
somewhat ill-judged in your father not to mix 
more amongst his neighbours, if only for his 
son's sake. I should like much to take your 
old moated residence by storm some day." 

Whilst we thus rode together, and I listened 
to the lively conversation of my companion, 
and gazed on her animated and glowing coun- 
tenance, with her beautiful tresses streaming 
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in the wind, I felt that it was even possible to 
be in love with two beings, although so different, 
at the same time. Indeed, there was some- 
thing so spirited and noble, and yet so gentle 
in the bearing of this young lady, and the 
pride of conscious virtue made her apparently 
so perfectly independent of control, that it 
was impossible to be long in her society and 
not her admirer. 

As we galloped across one of those open 
wastes or commons I have mentioned, a horse- 
man suddenly appeared from the pine shadowed 
road towardi^ which we were crossing, and the 
quick eye of the lady descried her relative. Lord 
Hardenbrass. He came forward at the gallop, 
and pulled up when he reached us. Shaking 
his cousin by the hand, he bowed slightly to 
me; indeed, the very sight of me seemed to 
" puddle his dear spirit." 

" You seem to have ridden hard, Constance," 
he said, " and you have I see moimted Cottager 
to-day. I thought Isabella allowed no persoii 
to ride my present but herself." 

" Then you thought wrong. Sir knight," she 
returned, laughing, " as, alas the day, you so 
often manage to do. But we have not had 
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the honour of your society, my Lord, for some 
time, may I ask where you have been sojourn- 
ing of late?'' 

" I have been staying at Riverdale for the 
last week," he answered, " and I this morning 
started early to gallop over aiid see Isabella ; 
I return again to-morrow for a few days, and 
then, my leave being up, I rejoin my regiment 
at Nottingham. In return for all this," he 
continued, turning his horse and riding dose 
beside Lady de Clifford, " may I beg the 
favour of a few words with you ?" 

" Sir, a whole history," replied the lively 
Constance, " though I utterly detest all cross 
examination," she added, stopping her horse, 
" and I know well by the look of your counte- 
nance that you are about to be inquisitive." 

" I must speak with you alone, Constance," 
he said, taking her horse's rein in his hand, 
and leading her forwards. 

As they proceeded slowly on, I reined up 
my horse in order to be out of hearing of 
their conference. Lord Hardenbrass, it was 
easy for me to perceive, was by no means 
pleased at finding me the escort of his cousin, 
and his communication, whatever it might be, 
I felt pretty sure had reference to myself. It 
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apparently, however, made little or no impres- 
sion on my lovely friend, and as their vehement 
debate drew near its conclusion, I could not 
help observing the scorn which looked beautiful 
in the contempt and anger of her lip. 

" You have spoken your speech," I could 
hear her say, " and heard my reply. Farewell, 
my Lord, I stay no further question." 

She glanced round to me as she said this, 
and I was quickly at her side; shaking then 
the reins of her steed, we left his Lordship, 
apparently, in a most unpleasant state of ill- 
temper and annoyance. I did not, indeed, 
myself feel in the most amiable disposition 
after this meeting. The interruption of one 
disagreeable and ill-conditioned guest will 
oftimes mar the feast, or spoil a whole party's 
pleasure. As it was, this second interview 
with Lord Hardenbrass served to augment 
the fixed hate we had both, at first sight, 
taken to each other. As for Lady de Clifford, 
although she had carried it with a high hand 
in his presence, she evidently feared her fiery 
relative, and during the remainder of our ride 
she never once alluded to this meeting with 
him, nor even mentioned his name. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Matter deep and dangerous ; 
As full of peril, and advent'rous spirit. 
As to o'er- walk a current, roaring loud. 
On the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

SHAKSPBRB. 

When we reached the little village of Monks- 
path, I found that my companion's horse had 
cast a shoe. We, therefore, dismounted, and 
resigning the steeds to the groom, desired him 
to seek for a farrier and have him shod. 

" You will find us," said Lady de Clifford 
to the servant, " either at the mercer's shop 
in the village, or beside the old ruin on the 
Harrowgate road. I know you are fond of 
antiquities, and a lover of the picturesque, 
Mr. Blount," she said to me, " so we may 
just as well stroll onwards, after I have made 
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my purchases, as remain in this somewhat 
dirty little town." 

The hamlet had once evidently been tribu- 
tary to the frowning castle she had alluded to, 
and together we strolled through its straggling 
street. When Constance had made her pur- 
chases at the shop she had mentioned, we 
clambered over the ruinous wall of the park 
in which the fortress was situated, crossed over 
what had once been the bed of the castle lake, 
now, alas, but a rushy swamp, and made our 
way towards the old building. 

Lady Constance regained her high spirits, 
which had been somewhat dashed by our 
previous rencontre, and her laugh of perfect 
enjoyment once more returned, as I assisted 
her over the rolling stones and rough ground 
we traversed; which assistance, owing to her 
long riding habit, she was glad to avaQ her* 
self of occasionally. I felt, indeed, as if in the 
company of a dearly loved sister; nay, per* 
haps, I felt even more than that, for I, at this 
time, hardly knew the feelings of my own 
heart. I was greatly fascinated with so exqui- 
site a creature, and yet devotedly in love with 
another. As Orlando says, I had even before 
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me, " a Rosalind of a better leer, than her ;" 
and yet I felt that I could have willingly died 
to have saved her from harm. 

I question if a finer creature than Lady 
Constance de Cliflfbrd, after her own style of 
beauty, lived. Her faultless form was shewn 
to the greatest advantage in the habit she 
wore, and with the glow of perfect health in 
her damask cheek, it would be difficult to 
picture a more dangerous companion for an 
unsophisticated youth like myself. When also 
it is remembered, what a lovely spot we were 
sauntering in; the park -like forest scene, 
with its hundreds of stunted oaks, and the 
frowning castle near at hand, and withal, that 
my companion was high bom, being the 
daughter of a noble Duke, and that this park 
and these domains, together with the worm 
eaten hold of ragged stone we were approaching, 
had once been part of the feudal possessions 
of her ancestors, and that their Norman shield 
was to be found, carved in at least a hundred 
places upon its walls and chambers; that she 
was fair as the most lovely of her line, and 
highly endowed; and that she took care to 
let me see the good figure of a companion, 
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whose quarterings were as time honoured as 
those of her own family, and whose lively con- 
versation, was not altogether lost upon her, 
it will be wondered that I could possibly he^ 
becoming distractedly in love with her, and 
her alone; — ^but it was not so. The very 
consciousness of her regarding me with interest 
and favour, kept down my growing admiration 
for this superior being, which has oftentimes 
since surprised me. For the very recollection 
of her, in after times, has made me love her 
far ihore than when I was her intimate 
friend and companion. Such, alas, is the 
state of man, to one thing constant never; 
an after-life of continual meditations, tears and 
sorrows, might oftimes be spent in considering 
the wilful mistakes and head-strong misconduct, 
* during our progress from eighteen to five and 
twenty. 

Often have I passed whole hours, when, in 
poverty and distress, imfriended, and almost 
alone on the siuface of the globe, I have stood 
a lonely sentinel in a foreign land, like some 
hired cut throat in a bad cause. Yes, often 
by the loop-holed and grated walls of a Spanish 
convent, a solitary sentinel, I have almost 
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neglected to challenge the rounds during the 
watches of the night, whilst thinking over each 
expression and beautiful action of Constance 
de Clifford, in those brief but happy hours. 

We continued to amuse ourselves in ex- 
amining the old tower, and imagining it in its 
palmy days, now picturing to ourselves the 
scenes of splendour and gaiety which had there 
been oftimes enacted, and then again the bustle 
of the feudal Baron's every day existence. We 
fancied how those walls were once manned 
and garrisoned — the stables iSlled with steeds 
and their attendants, whilst the halls and 
chambers, " braying with minstrelsy," looked 
a sea of waving plumes. We imagined the 
strict watch and ward, when contention and 
civil butchery had broken loose in the land; 
saw those iron men at arms and knights of 
old paraded in battle array, together with 
the pride and circumstance of their chivalrous 
bearing, and the gallant appointments and 
appearance of each horse and armour that filed 
past. 

The Lady Constance, like myself, loved to 
emancipate herself from this " workaday world," 
when interested in such themes, and to be car- 
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ried backward into the abyss of time, to 
the days of the crusades, in which, indeed, she 
ought to have lived ; for so chivah-ous a crea- 
ture would have made a mailed host invincible 
by her presence and influence. She seated 
herself on a green mound of the shattered 
ruin, and under the shade of the ivy, which 
covered and almost held together the flanking 
towers of the building, we talked of the good 
old times, till we could almost have wept over 
the degenerate age of mediocrity in which we 
were living actors. 

" You live too late. Lady de CKfford," I 
exclaimed, as I reclined on the slope of the 
hillock she was sitting upon, and gazed upon 
her flashing eye ; " you ought to have lived 
in the times you describe so well; in the 
days of Acre and Ascalon; the days of tilt 
and toumay. Your very look is that of some 
inhabitant of such a castle as the one before 
us, for whose smile whole squadrons of mail- 
dad knights would have encountered the shock 
of the listed field: nay, where almost a single 
arm, so influenced, would sometimes turn the 
tide." 

" Good Heavens," she returned, laughing, 
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"what a peerless heroine I must be! Do I, 
in truth, look so ferocious and so old in style ? 
Then, let me see, how I am to return so flat- 
tering a compliment. Shall I say it was that 
very indescribable and incomprehensible look 
which first caused me to regard you with 
curiosity, as the perfect resemblance in feature 
and bearing of one of the knights errant of 
former days. There was a touch of Don Quixote 
de la Mancha about you that was highly in- 
teresting, something between the Don and a 
light dragoon of the present day; a most 
worthy specimen of one of those doughty heroes, 
who were fain to go vagabondizing about from 
one end of the country to the other. I 
assure you I did not rest till I had inquired 
who that tall dark melancholy looking Hidalgo 
was, and when I heard of your adventure in 
that unhappy affair of my uncle's death, I 
determined to patronise you as a worthy 
descendant of those champions of whom it is 
my peculiar delight to read." 

Pleasant as the first part of this good 
lumioured sally was, the allusion to my un- 
lucky deeds gave me a pang " sharp as the 
stiletto of the Portuguese," and I felt so far 
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from being pne of those worthies' sans peur 
et sans reproche, that I looked upon myself 
as an impostor who feared to utter the truth. 

" But I marvel," continued my companion, 
rising and looking round, " what keeps the 
knave groom so long with our horses ; let us 
return to the village and meet him. I know 
not how it is with you, Mr. Blount, but 
whenever I am in the vicinity of such a record 
of former days as this, I always feel a sort of 
fascination to the spot, and cannot, without an 
eflfort, tear myself away. Methinks the spirits 
of my sires, venerable and grave looking, sigh 
in the gale, and glide about the dark and 
ruined shell. Look at that, " high uprear'd 
and abutting front" — ^within the apartment 
with the vast fire place and cavernous chimney, 
'tis said a beautiful woman, the wife of a De 
Clifford, was foully done to death. What 
immense interest doth that legend give to each 
mouldering stone of the ruined tower ! Here, 
perhaps, in this wing, " the night shriek disturbed 
the curtain'd sleep," 

And witber'd murder 
Alarmed by his sentinel the wolf 
Towards his design, mov'd like a ghost. 
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How pleasant too, it is to contemplate the 
lovely landscape around, whilst ' light thickens,' 
as Shakspeare so beautifully words it, * and 
the crow makes wing to the rooky wood/ " 

I felt the same unwillingness to leave this 
interesting scene, with so delightful a guide 
to point out its beauties, and we examined 
afresh each loop-hole and embrasure of the 
building, before we consented to quit it. As 
we did so, a loud and wild halloo saluted our 
ears from the road; and we beheld, in the 
distance, two or three dozen men, armed with 
pitchforks and bludgeons, rushing towards us. 
In a few minutes the meaning of this rout 
was made apparent, for down an \mdulation 
of the ground, (his ascent up the other side 
of which, had till then hidden his approach) 
came, with* the speed of a race horse, an 
enormous and ferocious mastiff. The appear- 
ance of the brute in an instant shewed that 
he was raving mad, whilst the continued cry 
of the pursuers confirmed the fact. 

Constance, who happened to be at that 
moment somewhat in front, stopped suddenly, 
looked round and turned deadly pale, appearing 
ujiable to move a step from the spot on which she 
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stood. The mastiff was, indeed, close upon her, 
and there seemed no hope of escape from a 
fate the most horrible to be conceived ; for my 
part I was also sufficiently alarmed. I held 
a hunting-whip in my hand ; but felt it was 
perfectly useless against this monster in a rabid 
state. like lightning I stripped off my coat, 
and wrapping it round my right arm and 
hand, rushed upon the animal as he was about to 
spring upon my companion. I was so nearly 
too late, although I had done this in an instant, 
that as I struck the dog fairly in the mouth 
with my muffled fist, throwing my whole weight 
into the blow, he was scarcely a foot from her 
throat. The dog went over on his back with 
the buffet, and the next moment we were 
grappling together in deadly combat : a mortal 
conflict, upon rather unequal terms, since the 
one party, even if the vanquisher, must come 
off without scratch or wound in the struggle, 
or he would share the fate of the beast he 
was destroying. I felt this at the moment, 
and I felt moreover that the beautiftd Con- 
stance, should I fail in destroying the rabid 
mastiff, would also be his victim, a thought 
which gave me the ferocity of a tiger. Throw- 
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ing myself head foremost i^on the dog before 
he could gain his feet, indeed we almost went 
down together, with both hands I seized him 
by the throat, and disengaging myself from 
the coat, held him firmly in my grasp. 

Man is immensely powerful in his arms, 
when in such a position ; and notwithstanding 
the strength of this enormous brute, I held 
him securely beneath me. His legs and claws 
tore my clothes to strips, yet still I held him 
fast, whilst his eyes almost started from their 
sockets with my deadly gripe, and with mouth 
wide open he turned from side to side in his 
endeavours to tear my hands and arms, as 
he choked, screamed, and almost roared with 
rage, agony, and madness. Indeed, I began to 
doubt my capability of holding him much 
longer, for I found mysel growing exhausted 
with the violence and duration of this death- 
grapple. Madmen, it is said, are possessed of 
double the power of other persons, whilst the 
fit is upon them; and thus it appeared with 
this dog. 

I turned my head, and beheld Lady de 
Clifford close beside me : horror was depicted 
in her countenance. 
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"Lady de Clifford," I cried, "be quick, 
search the pocket of my coat for a knife. We 
must end this struggle instantly, or we are 
lost." 

Whilst she searched for the knife, I looked 
to the front in order to see our chance of 
succour : the pursuers were still some distance 
from us. I cared not for myself, could I but 
save my companion. Constance was fortunate 
in finding the knife, with which she again 
flew to my side. I bade her, soon as I ven- 
tured to grasp it, to fly and gain the shelter 
of the ruin, before I made my last effort, 
and used this dagger of mercy upon my deadly 
foe. 

" Never !" she exclaimed ; " I will not leave 
you." 

There was no time to urge it ; but gradually 
getting a tighter grasp on the brute's windpipe 
with my left; hand, I suddenly quitted him with 
my right, seized the knife, and cutting deep 
into his throat, severed the carotid artery. 
Dropping then the knife, I again had him fast 
as before. The hot blood spouted over me as I 
held him for a few moments longer, and then his 
strength was gone for ever. I threw him from 
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me, and setting my foot upon his neck, once 
more reached the knife, and plunged it into 
his heart. All was then over, and the animal 
looking horribly in death, but no longer dan- 
gerous, lay quivering before us. 

Constance leading the way down the slope 
upon which the castle was built, towards a 
beautiful stream which wound round the hillock, 
herself assisted in washing the blood from my 
hands and arms. I had received neither bite 
or wound, and she returned thanks to Heaven 
for our escape. How willingly could I have 
died to save one, who for the first time, ap- 
peared interested in my safety. Drawing a 
diamond ring from her finger, with tears in 
her eyes, she presented it to me. 

" Wear this," she said, " in remembrance 
of one whom you have saved from a fate too 
dreadful to contemplate." 

That' ring I have never parted with : in 
pro^erity I have held it sacred, and it has 
been a talisman which, when disgusted with 
life, and surrounded by the vicious and profli- 
gate, I have loved to look on, and become 
reconciled to a world containing the being who 
once owned it. In rags, misery, and sickness, 
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when a half naked wretch, I was dragged out 
amidst the dead from the convent cell, where 
neglected we had been left to die of typhus 
fever in Spam, that ring was still with me. 
Constance, now that the danger was passed, 
looked faint and ill. She was not, however, 
one of those who think it necessary to make 
a display of sensibility; on the contrary, I 
saw she m:ide an effort and controlled the 
faintness she felt approaching; she, however, 
was obliged to support herself by leaning on 
my arm. As I found her getting really im- 
able to walk, I seated her on the bank and 
sprinkled water in her face; who can blame 
me if I ventured to kiss ihe hand she proffered 
me? Perhaps she was angry at the liberty, 
or perchance the water from the brook recovered 
her, for the colour moxmted to her cheek and 
she arose. 

I assisted her up the hillock to look for 
our horses, as she said she felt sufficioitly 
recovered to proceed home. By the time we 
had again reached the scene of our exploit, 
the villagers had arrived, and were crowding 
round the prostrate dog. Several came towards 
us when we appeared, and amongst them our 
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groom. All had been dreadfully alarmed, sup- 
posing that we had been torn almost to pieces ; 
and my escape (for they had seen jfrom the 
distance the encounter) they considered scarcely 
less than miraculous. 

" Look here," exclaimed a great hurley 
fellow, the smith of the village, thrusting out 
a bar of iron, " see the power of yon dog; 
when he fastened on t' oss, and I rammed 
the iron into his jaws, red hot as it was, he 
held it fast as if- it had been a paunch, instead 
of a red hot coulter.'^ 

This was a feet, for the dog having run 
raving mad into the smith's forge, and fastened 
on the horse I had ridden, held him in his 
gripe, and what with the plunging of the 
frightened animal to break loose, and the fear 
of the dog, all assembled had rushed from 
the forge, except the master smith, who snatch- 
ing a red hot bar of iron from the fire, thrust 
it into the dog's mouth and forced him to quit 
his hold. 

The groom now informing us of my horse 
being wounded, I ordered him to have it 
killed, and then to procure a hack, and follow 
us home. We accordingly walked forward, and 
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meeting a boy with Lady de Clifford's horses, 
once more mounted. As it was now growii^ 
late, we rode quickly homewards, Constance 
seemed fearful of saying much on the subject 
of our recent adventure. 

" You have lost your charger, Mr. Blount, 
in this action," she observed, with a smile. 
" The horse you are now upon is my own 
riding horse, and which I this day ordered 
the groom to mount, as he has been out of 
work lately; will you accept him in place of 
the one you rode ? A poor gift considering the 
service you have rendered." 

Her quivering voice and soft eye spoke 
the feelings of her grateful heart, more than 
the gift she offered, or the thanks she uttered. 
I saw her in safety to the door of the hall. 
Lord Hardenbrass was standing before it, ap- 
parently awaiting her return. He stepped 
forward to assist her in dismounting. Before 
she did so, she put out her hand, grasped mine, 
and bade me adieu : 

" Will you come to us to-morrow?" said 
she. " I have much to be grateful for, but 
I cannot speak my thanks now." 

Of course I promised to do so, and alighting 
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from her steed, she vanished into the house. 
I lifted my hat to the young nobleman, who 
stood observing us ; but he either did not see, 
or would not return the salutation. 

When I gained the turn in the road, which 
led me to the lodge, I wheeled round, in order 
to take my accustomed look at the hall, and 
could just distinguish my fair companion stand- 
ding at her chamber-window. She retired when 
she saw me stop ; but I felt that I had made 
an impression on her heart, which, at that 
time, it was far from my intention or wish 
to form there. 

I was now, as may be surmised, a frequent 
and cherished guest at Marston. My Lord 
Hardenbrass, who could never, it seems, deny 
himself enjoyment of the present moment, and 
whose party of young friends were awaiting him 
at Hareward, was off to join them there, when 
I arrived at Marston next day, and I therefore, 
for that time, found no interruption to the 
de%ht of mingling in the society of my new and 
fascinating friends. I appeared, indeed, to have 
become transplanted into another world, where 
all was new and beautifrd. ** Out of this other 
Eden," " this demi paradise," however, I felt 
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a presentiment that I should, by some means 
or other, be driven. How, alas! can I de- 
scribe those few happy days in my existence, 
too happy to last — 

Still 'tis pleasure tho' 'tis mixed with pain. 
To think on joys that ne'er can live again. 

We were now often joined in our excursions 
by Miss Villeroy; and Mrs. Aflworthy, her 
relative, seemed quite content to allow both 
the young ladies to be esquired and escorted 
occasionally in their walks and rides, by one 
who, she said, had proved himself capable of 
protecting them through the most dangerous of 
adventures. 

One day, as we were riding together in the 
direction of the Grange, Constance again re- 
verted to our old dwelling, whose turrets we 
could just see above the thick woods in the 
distance. 

" You cannot think," said she, " how much 
I should like to see the interior of that curious 
looking home of yours." 

I of course assured them of the pleasure 
such a visit^would give me ; and, provided they 
could gain the sanction of their chaperone, Mrs. 
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Allworthy, they promised to fix a day in the 
week to drive over. 

It was now more than a month since I had 
received any communication from my father, 
which, whenever I gave myself the trouble 
of thinking about, struck me as rather singular. 
My time, however, was spent so delightfully, 
that I felt unwilling to imagine any thing 
could be amiss, whilst I myself was happy. 
Not having, therefore lately received any com- 
munication from him, I neglected from day to 
day to write to my parent. 

On the day fixed upon. Miss Villeroy and 
her party arrived, according to promise, at the 
Grange. Mrs. Allworthy drove over^ in her 
carriage, the young ladies came on horseback. 

As I knew how greatly it would delight 
visitors of the disposition of my fair friends, 
to be admitted to a place so curious and 
antique, with all the honours, I made every 
effort to receive them in proper form. Rooms, 
therefore, which had been closed up and un- 
tenanted for nearly a century, were thrown 
open ; old articles of furniture routed out and 
put in requisition; unsecured armour hung 
upon the walls, and even some old falconets 
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were mounted upon the battlements and fired 
as my visitors approached. The old bridge, 
too, which for many years had been aHowed 
to rest quietly across the waters of the moat 
at the principal entrance, was on this occasion 
made to do duty, and in order that every proper 
form might be gone through, and my guests 
admitted in feudal style, I 

Raised the portcullis, ponderous guard. 
The iron-studded gates unbarred. 
And let the draw-bridge fall ! 

Mrs. Allworthy I have but slightly noticed 
in this story. She was, however, well worthy 
of a more particular description than I have 
space to afford her. She was a spinster jof 
nearly fourscore years of age, extremely ec- 
centric in manners, and what the world would 
call an oddity. Active and sprightly as a girl 
of eighteen, she was diminutive and rather de- 
formed in figure, while her features were by no 
means handsome. As it was her whim, moreover, 
to dress point device in the costume of the pre- 
ceding century, she looked a perfect caricature. 
Pull of talent, very satirical, and never hesitated 
to give her thoughts tongue, she could utter 
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bitter scourge to ill-conditioned or presump- 
tuous persons, whilst to those whom she liked, 
she was a delighted companion. " Her memory 
was a mine," and being mistress of most mo- 
dem languages, she appeared also to have 
studied every poet that had ever penned a 
stanza. 

Three parts of her long life had been spent in 
travel, and she had written a volimiinous work 
which had puzzled half the wise men of the East, 
upon the Hieroglyphics of Egypt. 

With so amusing a companion to chaperone 
the young ladies, and who could readily enter 
into all our feelings of romance, the hours flew 
swiftly during their visit, and my guests were 
delighted with all they saw. 

WhamcMe Grange was one of those cu- 
rious old irregular buildings, the very traces of 
which are now almost obliterated from the face 
of the country. The place that once knew 
the proud families which owned them as 
lords, now knows them no more, and the 
foundations of massive ^ walls, scarcely to be 
traced in the green mounds that mark their 
site, is all that remains to tell of their 
whereabout. Like many other edifices before 
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the times of the Tudors, it contained three 
moats, the principal one washed the. walls of 
the main building, another surrounded the 
farm buildings, whilst a third encircled the 
ancient garden of the establishment, so that 
the dark waters, overshadowed in some places 
by the frowning walls of the edifice, and 
in others by luxuriant willows, (which hang- 
ing over the banks, shewed their hoar leaves 
in the glassy stream), gave it the appearance 
of one of those old chiteaus which we meet with 
in a Flemish picture. 

After viewing the pleasure-grounds and gar- 
dens, we returned to the house, and spent some 
time in rambling over it. Scarcely a room 
escaped the curiosity of Mrs. Mworthy, so 
great was the interest she displayed in examining 
a building so curious and antique, and which 
could boast of having been visited, in those 
troublous days, by King John. In the long 
oak-panelled gallery hung many of the por- 
traits of my ancestors. With one old picture 
Mrs. Allworthy was especially taken. 

"This gloomy-looking individual, with the 
peaked beard and the long rapier," said the 
old lady, " I am quite sure has some dismal 
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legend attached to him. The picture reminds 
me of one I used to see in early days when 
I visited Horace Walpole ; it possesses an evil 
eye. See, Constance, like the portrait of 
Lord Falkland, go to what part of the gallery 
you will, the eyes are still upon you." 

"You are quite right. Madam," said the 
old housekeeper, who had accompanied us 
through the rooms, and who dearly loved 
to expatiate upon the virtues and gallantry 
of the grim figures which adorned their walls. 
" You are quite right. Madam, that picture has 
a story attached to it, which is I think ex- 
tremely curious : it is the portrait of Sir Herbert 
Blount, who was savagely murdered during 
the civil wars of Charles the First, by a party 
of Oliver Cromwell's dragoons." 

"Delightful!" said the old lady. "I knew 
I was right ; the face of that cavalier is as a 
book, * where men may read strange matters ;' 
there's battle, murder, and sudden death in 
every feature. For my part, I will not dine 
till I hear the story of his life. Come, Mr. 
Blount, with your sanction, we will sit in the 
recess of this window and hear the history." 

The young ladies had been much delighted 
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with the garrulous old housekeeper, who was 
almost as great an original in appearance and 
feature as some of the portraits she loved to 
speak of. They accordingly seconded Mrs. 
Allworthy's request, and seating themselves in 
one of the deep recesses of an old bay window, 
which beetled over the moat beneath, as the 
Sim streamed through the many coloured dia- 
mond panes upon the oaken floor and walls 
of the gallery, we listened to the following 
exemplification of the horrors of civil war. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

In winter's tedious nights, sit by the fire 

With good old folks, and let them tell thee tales 

Of wofiil ages long ago betid : 

And, ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief. 

Tell thou the lamentable fall of me,! 

And send the hearers weeping to their beds. 

SHAKSFBBB* 

" That picture, ladies," said the old house- 
keeper, "is my especial favourite. Tis the 
portrait of Sir Herbert Blount, who was 
knighted by King Charles (that grace of 
kings) after the battle of Edgehill. The por- 
trait which hangs straight before us is that 
of his father, who was slain in Naseby fight. 
This youth fled, when all was lost, to the 
Grange, in the hope of raising men for another 
effort. The mansion was deserted by all the 
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domestics except one old man, a confidential 
servant, and butler of the family; for the ca- 
valier, his master, with the true duty and 
loyalty of his order, had pressed into the 
service, and taken with him, in the troop he 
raised, and led to the field, every man and 
boy who could wield a weapon on the King*s 
side, leaving his own home and property al- 
most defenceless. Two other sons fell with 
him in that field; Sir Herbert being the only 
one of the family engaged who escaped to tell 
the tale. 

" His wife (the beautiful creature whose por- 
trait you noticed in the room below) met 
him by stealth with their only child, then an 
infant at the breast, two nights after he re- 
turned here, having been conveyed fi-om her 
place of concealment in a cottage some miles 
off, by old Gumey, the steward. 

" It was whilst they sat in fancied security 
in the oak-panelled room below, whose windows 
look out upon the moat, lamenting, perhaps, 
* the times abuse,' and their present melancholy 
situation and recent loss, that, on a somewhat 
tempestuous night, they were surprised and 
captured by a troop of Cromwell's dragoons. 
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" Taking advantage of a moment when the 
moon was completely hidden, they emerged 
from their covert in the woodland, and quietly 
surrounding the building, obtained entrance by 
throwing an enormous pine-tree they had felled 
for the purpose across the moat, alongside the 
uplifted bridge, lashing it with horse-girths to 
the wood work on their own side. Twas thus 
these miscreants crossed, one by one, over this 
somewhat perilous pass, to the outbuildings, 
in safety — all but one man, who, losing his 
balance in the attempt, fell into the dark waters 
of the moat. The weight of his harness in /an 
instant carried him to the bottom, while his 
comrades, with their usual sternness of pur- 
pose, heeding not his fate, quickly gained 
the opposite side. Stephen Gurney, the old 
steward, was captured in the stables of the 
building by the first troopers who got over. 
They lugged him to the brink of the moat, in 
order to dispose of him quietly, lest he should 
raise any alarm to their victims withinside the 
mansion. 

" The leader of the CromweUian troop had 
been promoted to his present command from 
a butcher's stall in Smithfield market. Like 
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Cade, he was inspired with the spirit of putting 
down kings and princes. Valiant he was too — 
* for beggary is valiant' — ^and in and out of the 
field was wont to behave himself as though he 
had been in his own slaughter-house. 

" Such a man was deserving of the prefer- 
ment he obtained : slaughter was his passion, and 
he had vowed not to leave one lord or gentle- 
man alive, nor to spare any but such as went 
on clouted shoon. He thought fit, however, 
in this instance, to put restraint upon his feelings 
and stay the purpose of his men. The old 
steward, being gagged, was made to act as 
guide and introducer by the most easy and 
quiet access to the interior of the somewhat 
intricate building. 

"Would to heaven!" exclaimed the eccen- 
tric old housekeeper, " the blackguard who fell 
into and perished miserably in our moat, had 
been its only victim. But, alas! there were 
other and worthier oflFerings to its depths on 
that dreadful night. 

" The young cavalier and his lady were sitting, 
in fancied security, in the old tapestried room 
below, when they were suddenly startled by the 
harsh dash of armour, and the hurried and 
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heavy tread of the troopers, as they dashed 
into the hall of the building, and dispersed in 
various directions to secure its inmates. 

" Half a dozen ruffians burst into the tapes- 
tried room as the occupants started to their 
feet with the sudden alarm, and made at Sir 
Herbert with uplifted weapons. Sir Herbert 
Blount was a terrific man to encounter, and 
although surprised, and thus taken at advan- 
tage, had his wits about him. He instantly 
overthrew the heavy table before him as they 
came on, thus bringing the foremost assailant 
to the ground, and by its barrier, for the mo- 
ment, intercepting the impetuosity and fury of 
the assault. Drawing then one of the petronels 
from his girdle, he shot the man nearest him 
through the brain, and hurling the discharged 
weapon into the teeth of the next, he awaited 
not to be on the defensive, but dashing with 
his long broadsword into the midst, cut his 
way through his opponents. He might perhaps 
have got clear through the hall, and eventually 
escaped to the woods ; but he was not the man 
to desert his wife and child ; and having 
thus shaken himself clear for the moment, 
he turned about and assailed his deadly foes in 
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turn, flying upon them with the rage and fury 
of a madman. 

" The old steward, meantime, who had 
rushed into the apartment with the troopers, 
crouching over the lady and child in one of 
the deep recesses of the windows, endeavoured 
to protect them from the violence and rush of 
this unequal fight. 

" The room, meanwhile, resounded with the 
fearful cuts they dealt each other, and was 
filled with the smoke of the fire-arms of the 
troopers, whilst three of their bodies (killed by 
blows which would have almost felled an ox) 
lay abeady dead upon the oaken floor. The 
remaming ruflSans, however, (for when did 
these feflows perform their work negligently, 
or by halves ?) kept the knight well in work. 
He had now again succeeded in gaining his 
position behind the overthrown table, his op- 
ponents once more crowding upon him from 
either hand. Without turning his head, as he 
ever and anon drew back, and darted from 
side to side to avoid the cuts of his opponents, 
and dealt his own sweeping blows, he called 
to the old steward to fly and save the lady and 
child. The old man starting up, half bewil- 
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dered with alarm, seized upon the infant ; but 
the mother having fainted, he was unable to 
raise and carry her oflF. 

"With the child in his arms, however, he 
vanished from the apartment, rushed down the 
stairs, hoping to conceal himself ,in some of 
the offices below, and, as use is second na- 
ture, he made for the kitchen. Pausing there 
for a moment to recover his scattered wits, 
he was aware of the rapid approach of heavy 
steps in the vaulted passages. The fire was 
burning in the grate — ^but there was nothing 
else for it; and openmg the oven-door, he 
threw the infant in, and again retraciiig 
his steps through the passages and up the 
stairs, closely followed by his pursuers and 
bewildered with alarm, entered once more the 
room where the before-mentioned scuffle had 
taken place. ♦ 

"The encounter was now over, the apart- 
ment being filled with the remainder of these sa- 
vages, who having collected from the upper part 
of the house, where they had first rushed, had 
descended on hearing the shots fired in the 
aflfray. Sir Herbert was now made a prisoner, and 
stood manacled in his father's halls, his hands 
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bound behind him with his own scarf. A 
few minutes had served indeed to eflfect much. 
His lady had (to escape the dishonour she 
feared) precipitated herself headlong into the 
moat beneath the windows, and perished ; whilst 
the nurse of the infant, who had been dragged 
from one of the apartments above, lay dead 
amongst the slaughtered troopers on the floor. 
The old butler, accordingly, was seized the 
instant he entered. 

• " * Place that old sinner,' said the leader of 
the troop, sheathing his sword, 'beside the 
malignant, his master. We will deal with 
them in good time, according to their desert. 
There shall not one of the inmates of this ac- 
cursed den of -wickedness, nor their serving- 
men, or their maids even, escape the edge of 
our good fox-broadswords this blessed night. 
We will smite them, comrades, sorely; for 
they have ever been a sharp and rankling thorn 
in the sides of the chosen of the Lord. Praise 
Heaven Smash, take a couple of files below, 
and search for meat and drink wherewith to 
repair our party after their forced march. 
Thou art pretty sure of finding plenty of the 
creature-comfort here for us all, though we 
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have trapped so thin a garrison. These ma- 
lignants have ever special care to line their 
insides, whether it be fair or foul weather with 
'em. To fill, to swill, and to call for more, 
is their vocation. And now, Herbert Blount, 
commonly called Sir Herbert Blount,' he con- 
tinued, throwing himself into an easy chair which 
he had ordered to be brought forward, * if you 
have any religion in you that you fear, I pray 
you call upon whatever deity you serve, or 
whomever else you hope salvation from, to receive 
your miserable soul; for in two minutes more, 
you and that servant of thy family, and fol- 
lower of your sinful ways, shall receive in full 
the desert of your malignant conduct, and 
tenant the dirty waters of yoiu* stinking moat. 
Let a couple of files do execution upon these 
accursed Amalekites,' he continued ; * and we 
will then uplift our voices in song, and return 
thanks to the Lord of Hosts, ere we proceed to 
refresh our inward bodies. Drag forth also 
into the hall the carcases of oiu* men, upon 
whom this lewd son of Belial hath committed 
murder. 

" ' Stephen Gumey,' whispered the manacled 
cavalier to the old man beside him, whose 
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arms, from his feeble appearance and long 
white hair, though not from any respect to 
his age, they had neglected to bind — * Stephen 
Gumey, as matters stand, we must both die. 
Thou art tmbound : I see thy pruning-knife at 
thy girdle; cut through the scarf which ties 
my hands, and do exactly as you see me do ; 
perchance we may even yet escape and revenge 
us.' 

" Quick as lightning the devoted servant se- 
vered the silken scarf, even while the foremost 
trooper, having loaded, was advancing and 
blowing the match of his piece. None had 
seen the movement. 

" * Hold a moment,* said the oflSicer. * Shoot 
me that white-headed offender first. Methinks 
it is but just that the master of the house- 
hold should see his servant receive his wages 
in frill, the proper remuneration of his hire, 
ere he himself obtains also a passport to the 
devil he has served so well.' 

" At this moment, and whilst the parliamen- 
tarian oflSicer was drawling out his orders. Sir 
Herbert, turning sharp round, leaped head fore- 
most firom the open casement into the moat. Half 
a dozen reports from the ready matchlocks of the 
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firing party rattled after, and followed his exit, and 
all rushed to the windows of the apartment. 

" In the midst of the confusion the old 
steward was overthrown by the rush, trodden 
imder foot, and forgotten. 

" The comet's voice, soimding above the din 
of the straggling fire fi-om the casement, di- 
rected a party of the men to make across the 
drawbridge, and intercept their victim on the 
opposite bank of the moat, himself darting fix)m 
the room and leading the way. 

"Meanwhile, Sir Herbert, having fathomed 
thfe depth of the moat, again rose to the sur- 
face. As he made for the other side, he heard 
the drawbridge come thundering down, and the 
heavy and rapid steps of the pursuers. Looking 
across, he felt the impossibility of clambering up 
the bank and escaping to the woods. 

"The moon shone out brightly for the 
moment, and a dropping fire was again com- 
menced from the windows of the tapestried 
room. More than one ball struck the knight as 
the old steward, having gathered himself up, 
forgetting his own danger, and himself forgot- 
ten, gazed upon the scene, mixed up amongst 
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his deadly foes. As each shot took effect, 
he beheld his beloved master dart in the 
stream. 

" Sir Herbert, however, wounded as he was, 
turned about in the water, and swimming close 
under the windows whence they were firing, 
made for a grating which half barricadoed a 
cavernous passage leading all along under the 
vast building, and through which the waters 
flowed — a dark and horrible-looking hole, which 
none in these days can tell the use of, or why 
such cavern ever was invented. The noise of 
the waters within, when they are agitated in 
a tempestuous night, is plainly to be heard 
almost in every room of the building, and is 
horrible to listen to at such hour. Midway 
down is the deep and ample pool, or well, 
whence is pumped up the water for the use of 
the interior of the Grange. 

" Sir Herbert hunted thus like some otter, 
shot at too, and severely wounded, crept wearily 
over the iron grating, and was lost to sight in 
the jaws of the unexplored passage. 

"The Parliamentarian officer and his party 
just arrived as he disappeared down on the 
other side, and with a view halloo, discharged a 
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voUey after him. Had any other but the sol- 
diers of CromweU been the hounds in this 
chase, so brave a quarry might have even yet 
escaped. The butcher's cur who led them was, 
however, crafty as he was venom-mouthed. He 
was not easily to be baffled. 

" * Four men,* he said, * remain here, and fire 
at whatsoever attempts to return out of yon 
ugly trap : we have the beast here, sure enough 
now. The remainder follow me. We will 
drown the beaver under his own lodge. I am 
mistaken if there be not a place of egress as 
well as of entrance into yon pleasant re- 
fuge.' 

" So saying, the valiant comet led the way 
round the building to the opposite side; and 
quietly Ij^g with his party, their faces down 
close to the green bank of the moat, (like a 
section of riflemen of the present day), calmly 
waited to observe if any sound or sign gave 
token of the imfortunate cavalier having sur- 
vived the horrors of, and made passage through 
the tunnel. They had waited but a few mo- 
ments, when a reverberating sound, as of some- 
thing moving under the building, showed the 
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Parliamentarian subaltern that he had not taken 
blood-thirsty ambuscade in vain. 

" Wounded as he was, the resolute cavalier 
had passed along the cavern, the waters of which 
(tinged with his life-blood) reached nearly to hi^ 
breast, and floundering into the well in the 
middle, had succeeded in crossing it. Proceed- 
ing then forward, he gained the opposite grating, 
and twisting one arm into its bars, paused to 
recover strength and breath ere he made furtWr 
attempt to clamber over, and escape. 

"'Silent as the grave,' whispered the pro- 
strate cOTuet; *wait for the word. We will 
take him alive, and make him pay well for all 
this extra fatigue in himting him.' 

" Slowly and languidly the cavalier began to 
drag himself up, and clamber over the iron 
grating. He looked like some hunted and 
half-drowned beast of prey, as he dropped (after 
the fashion of a water-rat from its hole) into the 
inky stream, and swam across. Scarcely had 
he reached the middle, when his enemy, starting 
to his feet with a shout, followed by his myrmi- 
dons, and presenting their pieces, bade him 
come forward and surrender. 
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"The victim stopped with the surprise for 
the moment, and almost sank; rallying, how- 
ever, and recovering himself, he kept onward. 

" As he neared the side, he held up one hand 
for them to forbear firing, and let him land. 
' Help me out of the water,' said he, * or I die,* 
and, seizing on the offered gauntlet of the 
officer, who had reached out in the eager desire 
to be himself the capturer, drew himself up 
nearly to the bank. Seizing him then in an 
instant with his other hand by the buff sword- 
belt the Parliamentarian wore, the cavalier, with 
all his remaining strength, leaped backwards 
into the stream, and both went down together. 
The waters, bubbling and agitated, showed the 
struggle that was going on beneath ; and once 
the buff coat of the Cromwellian was seen to 
roll up above the surface, but as quickly was 
dragged imder again by the determined grasp 
of his antagonist, and then the waters, settling 
qmetly down, and starting only an occasional 
cluster of bubbles, showed the death grappte 
was ended for ever. 

" Thus died the chivalrous Sir Herbert Blount. 
He was a man who, from his high talents. 
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virtue, and loyalty, deserved a better end than 
to be thus hunted and killed, like some ob- 
noxious reptile, and, together with his unfor- 
tunate wife, left to become a swollen and 
abhorred sight to the affrighted peasantry of 
his own domain who for many years after- 
wards, with fearful glance avoided this desert- 
ed building ; fearing to encounter the spectres 
which are, indeed, still said at times to wander 
and flit about these grounds, and haunt the 
waters of our moat. Not quite unrevenged, 
however, did he fall, since he died conscious 
of being in some sort the avenger of his wrongs, 
whilst he held in his determined grasp the 
miserable carcass of this wretched tool of the 
red-nosed Cromwell. 

" To continue, then, and end this story of the 
picture, you must know that the old servant, — 
whilst thus leaning out of the window at which 
he had taken his station, having seen the cavalier 
enter the tunnel, and surmising his intent and 
means of escape ; being also still disregarded, 
in the interest of the chase, by those who were 
there spectators with him, — quietly withdrew 
from the room, and hurrying to the further side 
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through the interior of the mansion^ entered a 
small closet-like apartment, the window of which 
beetled over the other entrance to this cavern. 
Here he was again a breathless and horrified 
spectator of his lord and master's second abor- 
tive attempt at escape, and miserable end. 

"With the death of the cavalier, the aged 
steward's energies began to arise. He had 
hitherto been a trembling and almost idiotic 
driveller, hurrying hither and thither, acting 
from instinct in his master's cause, yet unable 
to do aught but as chance directed. 

" With the deaths of almost all he cared for 
on earth, died all his further desire of life. 
Having beheld them thus killed before his eye 
he drew a long breath, and set his teeth in 
rage and despair ; but suddenly recollecting the 
infant in the oven, resolved instantly to seek for, 
and if it yet lived, to save it. 

" It was at this moment, whilst the troopers 
were somewhat troubled about the unlooked-for 
accident which had happened to their leader, 
that a better chance of success was opened to 
him. He heard them calling and hallooing to 
each other ; whilst the sergeant of the party, 
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having assumed command of the troop, and 
ordered the trumpeter to sound out, and recal 
the stragglers into the building, the prolonged 
notes of the assembly ringing out of the open 
casement, echoed and reverberated through 
the woods around. No time was to be lost. 
The old man sprang upon his legs from the 
kneeling-posture he had sunk into, and opening 
a small door which communicated with a narrow 
staircase to the lower part of the house, got 
into the passages leading to the servants' offices, 
and ascertaining that the kitchen was stifl empty, 
stole in and sought the child. 

" It was lucky he came at that moment, for 
the infant was not only still alive, but sending 
forth such sturdy cries at this tmwonted and 
dose imprisonment, that the slaughtermen, who 
in two minutes afterwards were engaged in 
cooking and carousing by this very fire-place, 
would have been directly guided to its place of 
concealment. The old man, dragging the 
infant forth, soothed it, and bore it off, muf- 
fled up in the lappels of his doublet. He then 
got out at one of the back-doors which led 
towards the stables of the mansion, and with 
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stealthy pace he crossed the yard, and entering 
them, clambered \ip a manger, and ascended 
into the hay-loft. Here, after nursing the infant 
to sleep, he laid it quietly down, and proceeded 
to reconnoitre the state of affairs without- 
side. 

" The stragglers, obedient to their discipline, 
were now returning to the. interior. From an 
arrow-slit in one of Hie small flanking towers 
of the outbuildings, into which he had crept 
and perched himself, the old man watched them 
pass over the bridge, and enter the building. 

" After waiting a short time, he hurried back 
for his charge, and with fear and trembling lest 
he should be seen, safely passed to the other 
side, and diving into the nearest thicket, escap^ 
imdiscovered. 

^'It chanced that a small spaniel, of the 
breed afterwards so much cultivated by Charles 
the Second, and which had been kept in the 
stables, had followed the steward without his 
noticing it. He was now first made aware 
of its having accompanied him, by its spring- 
ing forward ere he had proceeded many paces 
into the woodland, and barking furiously. 
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The old man stopped for an instant, and 
observing in what direction the dog had scented 
the alarm, turned off to the left, and gradually 
approaching the border of the plantation, cau- 
tiously looked forth. 

" In the open glade before him, standing in 
the long grass, where (before they had usurped 
its privacy) the sequestered deer had loved to 
couch and herd, he saw picketed, and standing 
in a long line ready for mounting on the instant, 
the horses of the very troop who had made 
their successful onslaught on the Grange. About 
half-a-dozen soldiers were standing dismounted 
in the front in charge of them, whilst two or 
three others, who had been alarmed by the 
bslrking of the pet spaniel, had entered, and 
were beating about the covert before which they 
were stationed. The dog, who had retreated 
after the steward, and continued to keep up that 
short grunting bark, so natural to their timid 
kind, again began to dart out and return whilst 
the old man was reconnoitring, and directed 
once more the attention of the scouts* to his 
whereabout. The steward saw his imminent 
peril: he caught the animal up, and with it 
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under one arm, and the chfld in the other, again 
dived into the covert. 

"The faster he sped, the more the animal 
barked ; he heard the troopers shouting behind 
him, and had no choice left in the matter. It 
was the little silky favourite of his murdered 
mistress, which had at first saved him from the 
very capture it was now as surely bringing upon 
him. The infant must perish, or the dog ; both 
were now exerting their lungs in concert, making 
a duet in the woods, which scared the night-bird 
from his roost. Putting down the child, he 
placed the dog on the grass, and whilst it licked 
the hand with which he held it down, searching 
with the other for the gardening-knife which 
had ateady stood him in good stead once before 
on that night,^ he cut deep into its heart. Then 
again snatching up the child, and stifling its 
cries, he continued his flight. 

" By his superipr knowledge of the winding 
deer-paths of the plantation, the faithful steward 
quickly outstripped his pursuei^, and once more, 
setting the infant on the ground, paused for a 
few minutes to coUect his scattered senses, and 
consider the safest course to be taken. 
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" The imcertainty of the time was such, that 
man could scarcely trust his brother; and nearest 
and dearest kindred fought in opposition, hand to 
band. He resolved to place the boy in conceal- 
ment where he had before remained with the 
mother; but which, being full ten miles off, in 
his present feeble condition, he knew not how to 
reach. At length, however, he resolved to attempt 
a plan which just at that moment flashed across 
his brain; and with all the speed his aged 
limbs permitted, he hurried towards its execu- 
tion. 

^^He made a detour ^ and after some little time 
came into the wood beyond where the cavalry 
were standing picketed. 

" The old man had been bom on the estate, 
and knew each glade and copse for twenty 
miles around, having been a huntsman in his 
youth. He made the infant a leafy bed, and 
placed it in the hoUow of ai^ aged oak, which 
grew beside a winding path not far from the 
main road ; and gaining the border of the wood, 
once more cautiously reconnoitred the cavalry 
from the opposite point to that where he had 
first been made aware of their presence. 
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" They stood within about a couple of hun- 
dred yards from his position. The men who 
watched them he discerned were quietly pacing 
up and down their front, whilst ever and anon 
the moonbeams glanced upon the shining 
hauberk of the sentinel (who stalked along 
tbeir rear rank), as he turned, and heedfully 
looked across the open glade to see that nothing 
approached unchallenged to interrupt them. 
The old butler, watching his time, threw him- 
self upon his face in the long grass, and began 
to crawl towards them, every now and then 
cautiously raising his grey head to reconnoitre 
the trooper who made his invariable round in 
rear; staying his progress whilst the soldier 
passed, and then again worming his way like 
some creeping adder through the long grass 
and fern. 

"Wet with the heavy dew, and chilled as if up 
to his neck in a river, his old heart was warm 
within, and he heeded not at that time what 
would have perhaps struck him with death on 
any other occasion. He was now within a few 
paces of the line of horses ; and, raising his 
head, he watched for the accustomed round of 
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the heedful sentinel. One more turn he calcu- 
lated he must wait, and then he could safely 
reach the steeds. 

"With yet more caution he drew himself 
slowly forwards ; but his calculation was made 
incorrectly, and the trooper appeared on his 
round, and was advancing from the other end 
directly upon him as he crawled. It was im- 
possible to go forward — ^to retreat was hopeless : 
and he sank down directly in the Cromwellian's 
path. 

" The game he felt was up — all was lost ; and 
his heart almost died within him as he heard 
the heavy boot and jingling spur within a few 
paces of his prostrate body. At this moment, 
as if his discovery was not sufficiently apparent, 
a bright red flame, and a dreadful report, like a 
powder-mill blowing up within a quarter of a 
mile of them, displayed the whole country for 
miles and miles around. 

"The horses of Cromwell, used as they were 
to the sight, sound, and smell, of the ' villanous 
saltpetre' in all its varieties, started back, and 
strained at the bridles by which they were at- 
tached together. 
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" The trooper stopped short in his walk, and 
calling aloud to the affrighted steeds to soothe 
their alarm, struck in amongst them, and made 
his way to their front, in order to see the 
meaning of this terrific sound, just as he was 
about to stumble over the prostrate form of the 
trembling steward. 

"The old man, thanking God for his escape, 
took care to profit by the chance. He knew, 
none so well as he, the meaning of that 
awful sound. The troop had discovered the 
ammunition which had been secreted in the 
vaults of the castle by himself, and had blown 
it up. 

"With an inward curse upon their prying 
souls, he started up, and cautiously opening 
himself a way through the troop-horses, stood 
the next moment secreted amongst them. 

"The guards were now standing grouped to- 
gether, and endeavoiuing to peer through the 
plantation before them, when suddenly their 
outlying sentinel challenged some person ad- 
vancing upon him from the direction of the 
Grange. It was one of the band. He brought 
word that his comrades were close at hand, and 
that having fired the Grange, they would march 
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on the instant towards Ferrybridge. Whilst 
this conversation was taking place, the old but- ^ 
ler had, with his trusty friend the pruning-knife, 
busied himself by cutting through several of 
the horses' reins ; he then drew a petrond from 
one of the holsters near him, and quietly as- 
cending into the saddle, clapped the muzzle of 
the weapon to the shoulder of the steed by his 
side, and fired it into his body. The horse 
sprang forward into the air, and plunging head- 
long into the wood, fell struggling amongst the 
trees, whilst at the same moment the whole line 
broke from their fastenings, galloped in different 
directions over the open glade. The steward's 
horse, alarmed like his fellows, reared up, and 
attempted to bolt, but the old man restrained 
his fury, and wheeling him short round, spurred 
like lightning towards the spot where he had 
left the child. 

"The Cromwellian sentinels, in utter astonish- 
ment at seeing their steeds flying in all di- 
rections, (whilst one, desperately wounded, and 
struggling in the agonies of death, lay bleeding 
dose before them, and a man, apparently risen 
from the earth, was mounted and galloping off 
in rear upon another), uttered a cry of rage, 
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fired their carbines at random after the spectre 
horseman, and hurried ofi^, in order to try and 
recover their chargers. 

"Meanwhile, the dismounted troopers we have 
before mentioned at the Grange, having drunk 
their fill, and refi-eshed themselves with what- 
ever they could find at hand, in their search 
after the old steward, (who they felt persuaded 
was lurking somewhere in the vaults below,) 
stumbled upon the powder which had been 
secreted there by order of the? old cavalier in the 
commencement of these troublous times. They 
then returned to the upper part of the building, 
and the sergeant, calling off those men who 
were engaged in destroying the pictures, and 
hacking to pieces whatever else they could find 
of value in the different upartments, afl«r lay- 
ing a train of communication, (which he left a 
file of men with orders to fire as soon as he had 
gained the open park in fit)nt), marched off. in 
order to remount and proceed forward on their 
route. 

" Just as they reached the belt of woodland 
we have mentioned, and were about to enter, 
the files in advance fell back upon them, with 
the alarm that they heard the report of fire- 
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arms, and the rapid approach of a body of 
horse, and supposed they were about to be 
charged by an ambuscade of cavalry. The ser- 
geant wheeled his troopers into line at the 
double ; he heard the crashing sound of horses 
tearing through the thick underwood, and con- 
ceiving a sudden dash of cavaliers were upon 
his dismounted force, gave the word to his 
people to handle their carbines, and stand firm. 
The next moment a dozen steeds, dashing into 
the open space, were received by the bullets, 
which, the instant they broke cover, was poured 
upon them by his party. 

"When the thin blue smoke of their discharge 
had dispersed into the dear night air, those 
worthy soldiers discovered, to their wonder and 
dismay, that they had fired upon their own 
chargers, five of which lay struggling upon 
the grass before them. This was, indeed, 
rather a disastrous expedition for the round- 
headed detachment, and the old crafty steward 
proved an evil genius to them during the time 
they thus honoured his neighbourhood with a 
visit. 

" Whilst this mistake was occurring to the 
Cromwellian soldiery and they were being by 
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degrees initiated into the mishaps which had be- 
fallen their steeds by the steward's mischievous 
interference, and the sergeant, on discovering 
the matter, was giving direction to repair the 
mischief, and despatching men in different 
directions to catch the aflftnghted steeds, the 
old man, urging the troop horse he bestrode 
with might and main, was doubling and 
winding his way back to the leafy bed in the 
aged tree, where he had deposited his orphan 
charge. Having found it there unmolested 
and in safety, he hastily snatched it up, and 
wrapping it up in his cloak before him on the 
pommel of his demipique, he once more set 
feathers to his horse's heels, and almost flew 
along the road before him. 

" After having traversed it for some distance, 
he struck into a dark and overshadowed byway, 
with whose windings he was familiar, and con- 
tinued his journey down it. The lane led 
towards the town of Knaresborough, near 
which, in a small secluded farm-house, dwelt 
a short time before, in safety and happiness, 
his only daughter and her spouse. N6w, 
however, both were dead, and the cottage was 
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xintenanted ; the husband having been slain in 
the field of Naseby, and his wife, whilst her 
house was being sacked and burned over her 
head, having fallen a victim to the brutality of a 
body of the saints who had happened to dis- 
cover its privacy. 

**It was here, in this se<}uestered spot, the wife 
of Sir Herbert Blount had latterly lain con- 
cealed, whilst her husband and family were en- 
gaged in the bloody game, in playing which 
they had thus lost their all. 

" As the old steward (blessing his stars that 
he had thus far outwitted his enemies, and 
almost reached the refuge he sought) urged his 
way through the intricate windings of the 
deeply-rutted and sandy lane where, at times, 
although the moon shone out brightly, he 
could hardly pick his road, and was getting 
deeper and deeper into what, at tjiat period, 
was the extensive and thickly-wooded forest 
of Knaresbbrough, the poor remains of which 
may yet be seen, he came suddenly, before he 
was aware of it, into the midst of a strong 
bofly of horsemen. 

" At first he felt the blood rush back to his 
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heart with surprise and alarm; but a glance 
(as the moon shone full upon them) discovered 
to him by the silken scarfs, and the once gay 
plumage which crested their head-pieces, that 
he had at length fallen into the society of friends, 
and that he was in the midst of a troop of 
cavaliers. 

"The travel-stained and war-worn coats in 
which they had thus presented themselves to 
the gazing steward, together with their livid 
and haggard countenances, showed the fatigues 
and privations they had undergone since the 
day which had made them thus fugitives in 
their native land. They were indeed a party 
of Charles' gallant followers, who, having man- 
aged to get so far dear of the hot pursuit, 
had banded themselves together, and were, by 
skulking in woods and dens during day, 
and forced marches by night, seeking to reach 
some place of safety, where they might stand 
for their lives, and finally escape beyond sea. 

"Many parties at this time thus successfrdly 
traversed from one end of the kingdom to the 
other, frequently passing almost through the 
hostQe troops which everywhere surrounded 
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them, cutting to pieces the patroles they occa* 
sionally fell in with, and after performing prodi- 
gies of valour and enduring incredible fatigue, 
eventually escaped slaughter, and got in safety 
to the continent. Many such parties, on the 
other hand, were killed in the attempt, or taken 
and afterwards executed. 

" Our steward was captured before he could 
utter a sentence, for they had heard his ap- 
proach in the windings of the lane, and were 
drawn up in readiness. He was taken to the 
leader of the band, and desired to give an 
account of himself on the instant. The cava- 
lier to whom he related the events which had 
just transpired, was a gentleman of that part of 
the county, by name Sir Thomas Thornhill. 
His estate being near the Grange, he was well 
acquainted with its late inmates, for the two 
families had been connected in former days by 
marriage. 

" As he sat on his wearied horse, once his 
proud war-steed, but now with head lobed down, 
* dropping the hide and hips,' 

And in his pale dull mouth the gimmal bit 
Lying foul with grass. 
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he even thus in adversity looked the worthy 
representative of that ancestor who, in the fidd 
of Agincourt, had won the notice of Harry the 
Fifth. 

"Sir Thomas heard the story of the death 
of his friend, and of the murder of his wife ^t 
first with grief, and then with feelings of anger 
and disgust. Having hastily asked whereabout^ 
the Cromwellian party might be now fallen 
in with, he ascertained from the old steward 
that it was in the very route they were in- 
tending to take. After a few words to those 
around him, and forgetting their own situaticm, 
(obliged to avoid all towns and viDages, and 
trust to chance for subsistence as they thus 
pushed onward), they resolved to attack their 
old foes, the Roundheads, once more, and to 
revenge the death of their ally. Accordingly, 
commending the steward to his place of refuge. 
Sir Thomas put his party instantly in motion, 
and being well acquainted with every tuwi 
of the lane, led them onwards by the way in 
which the old man had just escaped. 

" Striking then into the main road, they made 
for the scene of the exploits we have just nar* 

^ VOL. I. G 
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rated ; and quickly arrived nesa* the entrance of 
the chase or park m which the Grange is situate. 
They then proceeded with something more of 
deliberation and caution; and, having entered 
its precincts, they drew up their little force, and 
sent out scouts to ascertain the situation of their 
foes. 

" As Sir Thomas Thomhiil's party was small, 
and the Cromwellians were never to be despised 
as foes, it was necessary to go warily to work 
with them. The scouts found them with their 
mishaps in some measure repaired ; as, although 
it had taken them some time to effect, they had 
succeeded in captiuing many of their stray 
steedsi Those men who had been dismounted by 
their own mistake, in consequence of the firing 
upon the horses as they broke cover, intended 
to mount behind some of their comrades — 
a practice mudi used in the wars of the time, 
even by the great Gustavus AdoljJius of the 
North. 

" Sir Thomas himself reconnoitred them fi-om 
the cover at the end of the avenue, where he had 
brought his party up, rapidly ; and with as little 
noise as possible, he drew out his troop into 
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open glade before him. Here, shadowed by 
the trees, he formed them, and putting him- 
self at their head, with one wave of his good 
weapon he set spurs to his horse, and led them 
upon liieir hated foes. 

"The Cromwellian sergeant (who, doubtless, 
was thinking of the promotion he conceived 
awaited him in the regiment by the death-va- 
cancy which had that night been made at the 
Grange, instead of the promotion he was about 
to get, and which was most likely equal to 
a brevet of immortality in the infernal regions), 
was just at this moment striding down the front 
rank of the troop, in order to mount his own 
steed, and give the order to his men. As he 
reached their right, he heard a sudden exclama- 
tion of alarm, and the thundering sound of the 
rapid approach of a body of horse. 

" He turned round, and beholding his party 
charged in flank by a troop of cavalry, roared to 
his men to mount, and flung himself upon his 
own steed. Before his followers had time to 
obey the order, the Cavaliers were upon them, 
and down went man and horse with the im- 
petuosity of the shock. 

G 2 



Digitized by 



Google 



124 THE SOLDIER 

" Sir Thomas gave them small time to repair 
their confiision ; but having them thus at advan- 
tage, his party cut them down like cattle in the 
shambles. Scarcely a trooper of Cromwell es- 
caped to tell the tale of that night-skirmish ; 
almost to a man they were cut to pieces within 
a few ysff ds of the place in which they had thus 
imexpectedly been assailed. 

" To return to the old steward : he continued 
his true duty and devoted care towards the child 
of his miu-dered master and mistress, by care- 
fully tending it whilst in this place of refuge, 
where he thought it safest for some time to 
remain; performing towards it the office of 
nurse, and bringing it up by hand with as much 
tenderness and attention, as if it had been thus 
reared under its own parent's eye. 

"Afler awhile he removed himself and the 
infant to his beloved old Grange, and there 
remained in safety, unmolested for some time. 
Yet so fearful was the old man of being dis- 
covered and interrupted in his retreat, that he 
seemed to dread intercourse with all mankind. 
In order, therefore, to scare the curious from at- 
tempting to pry into his secret, and the half de- 
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stroyed mansion, he not unfrequently equipped 
himself in some of the old armour he found in 
the apartments of the Grange, and was once or 
twice seen by the few affrighted peasants who 
happened to pass that way at night, stealing 
about the grounds, and stalking around the 
banks of the moat,, appearing as though the 
dead corpse of his murdered master, thus ' in 
complete steel,' ' revisited at times the glimpses 
of the moon.' It would seem that 1^ loved to 
contemplate the surface of those waters, beneath 
whose waves his master's body lay rotting amid 
mud and weeds, to fatten the eels and lazy 
carp with which its depths abounded. 

" And thus did the place obtain so dreadful a 
reputation that at last not a peasant would con- 
sent to approach it alone within half a mile, 
either by night or day ; and the old man en- 
joyed, together with its rightful heir, sole and 
undisturbed possession of the building. 

" Meantime the child grew apace under the 
care of its somewhat eccentric old niirse, who 
indeed appeared to have taken a fresh lease 
of his Ufe, for the sole purpose of being its 
guardian and preserver. 

" It was some few years, after the trans- 
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actions we have narrated, and during the Protec- 
torate of Cromwell, that a wild and haggard- 
looking individual, with hair and beard white as 
the snow-flake, and descending below his waist ; 
his whole appearance more like some spotted and 
livid corpse just disinterred from the earth, and 
his emaciated limbs only half covered by the 
tattered remains of an old embroidered suit, 
(which, apparently, from its remains of rich 
lacing, had belonged to a person of condition), 
appeared one evening at the portal of Falcon 
Hall, on the borders of Derbyshire. He de- 
manded to be admitted on important matters 
into the presence of Sir Thomas Thomhill, the 
proprietor of the domain. In his hand he led a 
well-grown boy, of about ten years of age. 

" The child, like himself, was ill clad, in rude 
and uncouth-fashioned clothes, coarsely sewn 
together, while in look was as wild as his com- 
panion, staring with surprise at all around him, 
as if he had been but newly caught in the woods, 
and clinging to the tattered doak of his aged 
protector, as though he feared to find an enemy 
in every face be looked on. 

"The old man was admitted into the pre- 
sence of Sir Thomas, who, together with his 
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family, were seated in one of those oak-panelled 
apartments we now rarely meet with (unpro- 
faitied by over-civilized taste, and barbarian 
hands), in the buildings of that period. The 
wildness of his appearance and singularity of 
his address somewhat startled and surprised 
the inmates. 

"Almost blind with age, he walked up to 
the table beside which the Baronet was seated, 
discussing the merits of a flagon of Rhenish, 
and after staring him hard and anxiously in 
the face for some little time, thus addressed 
him, 

"*Art thou — tell me truly — ^art thou Sir 
Thomas Thomhill, of Falcon Hall?' 

" * I have reason to believe myself such person,' 
replied Sir Thomas, smiling at the look of 
surprise and alarm with which the children, who 
had collected around, stared upon this appari- 
tion. *What am I to consider has procured 
me a visit from so peremptory and unceremo- 
nious a querist ?' 

" ,* Alas ! it is not the man I sought,' 
muttered the insane-looking old man, falling 
back, and clasping the little boy to his breast. 
* Woe is me I this is not the man I hoped 
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to find here. It must be his son, though/ he 
exclaimed aloud. * Sir Thomas Thomhill, how 
long is it since your father died ?* 

" * Seven years back, he fell in the field 

of , in Flanders/ answered Sir Thomas, 

willing to humour the eccentricity of the 
stranger, whose manner interested him. 

" * Did you ever hear him speak of meeting 
with Stephen Gumey, the steward of the 
Moated Grange,' said the stranger, 'one night 
in Knaresborough Forest, as he was escaping 
firom Cromwell's power; and on which night 
he and his party encountered and cut to pieces 
a detachment of the parliamentarian horse in 
Berrywell Chase f 

"*Oftimes have I heard him tell of that 
meeting,' returned Sir Thomas ; * and how the 
£uthfiil Gumey had saved the only child of 
^ir Herbert Blount on that night of horrors, 
and was making for Newbold Cottage, in order 
to conceal himself and charge. Since my re- 
turn to this part of the world, at his urgent 
request, many times repeated to me, that if 
ever I reached my native country, I would 
seek for that old man and child, I have 
visited those parts ; but I found the cottage in 



Digitized by 



Google 



OF FORTUNE. 129 

liiins ; and, after spending some time in search- 
ing the neighbourhood around, I could hear 
no tidings of such persons ever having been 
seen there. Indeed, I had almost forgotten 
the whole matter till you thus brought it again 
to my remembrance/ 

" That was a fault,* said the old man, abrupt- 
ly : ^ you should have searched far and near, sea 
and land, to find out the fate of one so left 
and uncared-for in those wild times; whose 
father had fought side by side with your own 
sire .'against the fiends'in human form who 
desolated their mother country, and murdered 
their lawful king/ 

" * I tell thee, old man,* said Sir Thomas, 
* that I did make inquiry. I sought the child 
in the neighbourhood <5f the Grange, and was 
told that no such infant had ever been heard 
of since the night on which Sir Herbert Blount 
was murdered, and that the old butler was dead. 
The Grange itself, and the whole domain 
around, was then and is now in the hands 
of the Lords Commissioners, and, therefore, feel- 
ing satisfied no such infant remained within it, I 
concluded that the child perished on that night, 

G 3 
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or soon afterwards ; for it was unlikely, although 
I understood the steward had been seen hover* 
ing about, that an infant could have survived in 
the charge of so imskilfld a nurse, and in times 
so unsettled/ 

" * The domain/ continued the steward, * was, 
and is, sure enough, in the hands of those 
miscreants, whom God will doubtless at his 
own season utterly confound and destroy. But 
the ruinous Grange,' and the throat of the 
old man ratded with a kind of chuckle as he 
said it, ^ I held for its rightful lord and owner, 
as it was considered by the conscience-stricken 
cowards, into whose hands the lands have fiJlen, 
not safe to risk their precious carcases in a 
residence which was wont ever and anon to fly 
piecemeal into the air, and was also assuredly, 
they hesitated not to affirm, tenanted by a 
legion of devils. The only time they ever at- 
tempted to take possession, I fired a barrel of 
gunpowder in the apartment beneath the one 
which the men they sent had appropriated as 
a sleeping-room, and, much as I respect every 
stone in the walls of the Grange, I that night 
spoiled the wrought ceilings, and brought down 
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more than one stack of chimneys in the wii^ 
of the building, which had been till then un- 
demolished, about their accursed ears. ThosQ 
who escaped this ' reception, so intimidated 
their employers with the horrors they pretended 
to hare sera, that they have not since found 
others willing to undergo a second night's oc* 
cupation. 

" ' My stewardship is now over,* he conti- 
nued, looking upward; ^laud be to God that 
he hath allowed me to retain my office thus 
long! Here, Sir Thomas ThomhiU, is the 
rightful heir of the Moated Grange ; I consign 
him to your charge. I thought, in bringiqg 
my aged limbs thus far to your gates, to have 
delivered him into the hands of your father; 
but I am content as it is. For many years 
beyond my date of life I have held death reso- 
lutely at bay for this child's sake, but I find 
him near me at last, and for some days I have 
turned over in my mind where safely to bestow 
him. Putting resolution into my limbs, I 
have succeeded in bringing him here. Sir 
Thomas ThomhiU, I am about to die,V con- 
tinued the old man, in a deep and sepulchral 
tone. * Pledge me your sacred word that you 
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will receive and protect this child till the time 
<5omes (and it will be here now soon), when 
God shall restore this land to happiness, and 
the boy to his own/ 

" The aged man was correct in his prognosis; 
the spirit that had possessed him (now he saw 
his darling charge received by the family to 
whom he thus intrusted him), rapidly felled, 
and his life seemed in a flickering state, like 
a burnt-out candle. 

" He' placed in the hands of Sir Thomas 
a parchment, on which he had written an 
account of the transactions from which this 
story has been taken; and he then asked to 
be conveyed to bed. The child, who could 
not understand half of what had taken 
place, refused to be persuaded that he was 
about to change his dearly-beloved old atten- 
dant for the uncertain kindness of stran- 
gers. 

" Sir Thomas himself never left them during 
that night; and before day broke, with the 
child clasped to his skeleton breast, the faithful 
steward breathed his last. 

O good old man ! how well in thee appears 
The constant service of the antique world ! 
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" It was long before they could persuade the 
poor child to leave the body of the only com- 
panion ahnost he ever remembered, and who 
he refused to believe would never wake again. 

" When at length (during an interval of his 
violence and grief), the child slept by the 
skeleton corpse, and they carefully removed 
him, and buried it, his distraction was so great 
at being unable to discover whither it had been 
conveyed, as to endanger his life for some 
weeks. After a while, however, he consented to 
associate with the daughter of his new protector. 
Sir Thomas Thomhill, (a beautiful httle girl, 
about his own age), and transferred his regards 
to her. 

"We find him, afterwards, fighting bravely 
with Montrose during his splendid campaigns 
in the North. He afterwards married Miss 
Thornhill, and recovering his property, lived to 
a good old age, and died at the Grange, leaving 
several children behind him." • ' 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

More matter for a May morning. 

SHAKSPBRB. 

The strange and eventful story we had 
heard, greatly interested my fair friends, and 
furnished us with constant subject of discussion 
whilst refreshments were served. 

We took our repast al fresco^ under the 
shade of melancholy boughs, spreading our 
doth upon the grass, and cooling our flasks 
in the stream of a fountain, which played me- 
lodiously in a grotto close beside us. In short, 
I endeavoured to entertain my guests in fitting 
style. Lady de CliflFord and Mistress AHworthy 
were in high spirits, and although a shade of 
sadness still remained upon the brow of Miss 
Villeroy, our united efforts almost succeeded 
in banishing it. As for myself, I felt fi^ as 
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the bird in the air, and that, perhaps, is one 
of the highest enjoyments we mortals can hope 
for. The fool of romance, I lived upon a 
iSmile, an4 flustered with bright champagne, and 
the brighter glances of beauty, I rhapsodized 
about shadowy groves and unfrequented glens, 
Rosalind, Jacques and Orlando, till my guests 
must have thought me a fit subject for Bed- 
lam. 

As I gazed into the glassy, stream, on the 
banks of which the cousins reclined, and which 
mirrored features so beautiful, I even ventured 
to extemporize some stanzas, and, I fear, sung 
them to my guitar. 

" Ah," said I, as I preluded upon the instru- 
ment, ^' this is indeed true enchantment, ladies. 
And when, deprived of your society, I turn 
back to the dull stream of life,* I turn from 
the colours which the Claude glass breathes 
upon the scene, to the nakedness of the scene 
itself. 

Time trifles not with grace like thine* 
Care crouches, conquered by thy gaze. 
On lips so loving — so divine. 
Pain never preys ! 

* Bulwer. 
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The lustrous eyes, that largely show 
Thy passing feelings' light and shade. 
Now darkly melt — ^now dazzHng glow. 
Each thought betrayed ; 

Thy cheek, where morning's rosy light 
Enchanted sleeps on softest snows. 
And bloom eternal o'er its bright 
Perfection glows ; 

The triumph of thy loveliness. 
When each full charm asserts its right 
Like stars that crowd in heaven to bless 
The birth of night ; 

All prove, if proof were wanting now, 
All tell, if truth alone may tell. 
How beats each heart — how bums each brow. 
Beneath thy spell ! 

And yet how vain, how more than vain. 
Each thought that madly clings to thee ! 
So, beauty breeds too surely pain. 
Love — ^misery. 

And such their fate, whose daring eyes 
Have gazed on what they ne'er forget. 
Yet who can glance at Paradise 
. And feel regret ? 

Not I ! One glimpse of charms like thine 
Thou fairer fax than Fancy's child. 
Would fill my breast with peace divine. 
However wild. 
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However racked my heart before. 
One glance at thee repose would bring. 
Though after-thoughts (when stilled its roar) 
Might leave a sting. 

A sting that lives till life's last groan, 
A pang that parts not but with breath. 
That me thy beauty bears alone 
An earlier death ! 

"Hang there my verse, in witness of nay 
love," said Mrs. Allworthy, rising and glancing 
at Miss Villeroy. " We are much boimden to 
you for your excellent music, Mr. Bloimt. I 
knew not that you were poet, as well as philo- 
sopher. This cool retreat you have chosen for 
us here, is so delightful, that it requires an 
effort to leave it. You could not have given us 
a greater treat I quite agree with the old 
poet, 

Give me a morsel on the greensward rather. 
Coarse as you will the cooking — let the fresh 

spring 
Bubble, beside my napkin. 
Your prison feasts I like not. 

" But come, I think you said you had or- 
dered your pony phaeton, to shew us some of 
the beauties of your park here. We are like the 
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lawyers in vacation, ladies, we see not how time 
moves " 

As Mrs. Allworthy wished much to view 
Berrywell Chase, the scene mentioned in the 
story we had heard, as that of the overthrow 
of the Cromwellian troopers, it was arranged 
that Lady de Clifford should drive her to it, 
whilst I myself escorted Miss Villeroy, on a 
Shetland pony, in the same direction, and we 
accordingly took our way along the avenue. 

The avenue of Whamdiffe Grange would in 
itself deserve a chapter. It consisted of a grove 
of oaks, each mossed tree of which, seeming to 
have outlived the eagle ; and the branches meet-^ 
ing over head, threw so deep a shade over the 
delicious carpet we traversed, that it was dark 
as twilight. 

The reader will readily imagine the feelings 
I experienced whilst the companion of Miss 
Villeroy in this sylvan retreat. The deep silence 
and old world look of the place, the solitude of 
the scene, together with the excitement, and 
the champagne I had swallowed, in drinking 
healths to my fair guests, made it exceedingly 
difficult for me to refrain from throwing my* 
self at the feet of one who appeared the 
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goddess of the grove, and pouring out all my 
vows of everlasting love and admiration in her 
astonished ear. 

It was the first time I had found myself thus 
situated, alone, with the fair empress of my 
soul. For although she had ordered the at- 
tendance of Miss Starch her lady*s maid, 
who mounted upon the fellow Shetland to the 
one her mistress was riding, followed us at 
some little distance, I considered her presence 
no more an interruption to our t6te-k-t6te, 
than that of the rooks which cawed over 
head. 

My shyness had considerahly evaporated; I 
was improving wonderfully under the influence 
of so much beauty. The might, the majesty 
of loveliness, which had at first awed me, now 
rendered me eloquent, and I amused Miss Vil- 
leroy with a whole litany of impertinence des- 
criptive of love in the golden age, when men 
lived upon acorns, and the business of life con- 
sisted in playing on pipes of com, and versing 
love to amorous Phillidas. 

My companion was greatly diverted with my 
efforts at entertaining her, and I was on the 
point of giving utterance to the feelings of my 
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heart, when her eye fell upon the diamond 
ring, which Lady de Clifford had presented to 
me, after the adventure of the mad dog. 

It was evident that Constance, in telling her 
the story of that action, had concealed so much 
of it, as pertained to the jewel she had given 
me, 

" Was it customary, in your golden age, Mr. 
Blount," she said archly, "for the swains to 
make love to more than one nymph at a 
time." 

There was something of pique, I thought, in 
the tone of her voice, as she said this. 

"This ring. Miss Villeroy," I said, in an- 
swering the expression of her eye. "This 
ring was " 

"My gift," she said interrupting me "to 
my cousin Constance. I thought she prized 
it."' 

" Dear, as her finger," I returned, " doubt- 
less, she did so ; but it was given to me under 
peculiar circumsjiances. Swe^t ornament, that 
once decked a thing divine. I value it tenfold 
more. Miss Villeroy, since you say it was yours. 
O Sylvia, Sylvia," I continued kissing the ring 
like some stage-struck hero making his d^but 
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in a barn, " unless I be by Silvia in the day, 
there is no day for me to look upon." 

" Will yer honour then, look upon a poor 
fellow,'* said a voice close at my elbow, " and 
lend me the loan of the price of a pot of half 
and half." 

Miss Villeroy uttered an exclamation of sur- 
prize, at the suddenness of the interruption, 
whilst turning my head, I beheld an ill-looking 
ifellow, dressed in the garb of a looker-out or 
keeper : — an Irishman, who had formerly been 
in our employ, but long since dismissed as one 
of the most incorrigible poachers in the county. 
He had stepped from beside one of the trees as 
we passed, and followed us unheard, upon the 
soft grass. 

" What make you here. Sir," said I, stopping 
and confronting him, both angry at his inter- 
ruption, and presence in the park at mid-day. 

"Don't put yourself in a passion, Master 
RatdiflFe," returned the fellow cooDy, " for pas- 
sion's a mighty unbecoming thing for the face. 
Tis yourself I'm in search of, more luck and 
grace to your honour. Times have been bad 
wid me, since your father turned me out of 
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his service, bitter bad luck to him, for doing 
so/' 

Miss Villeroy seemed alarmed at the ruffian's 
manner. She rode a few paces onwards. I 
felt half inclined to knock the scoundrel down, 
but seeing that he was half drunk, I restrained 
my gathering ire. 

" If you have business with me,'* said I, 
(turning to leave him), "call at the Grange 
to-morrow. I am engaged at present, as you 
see. 

"Faith then, Master Blount," he said, "it's 
not myself, that will spoil your sport ; but, I Ve 
been looking for ye for some time ; and, to say 
truth, what you and I have to speak of had 
best be talked over in the open air, where 
there's ndther walls to hear, nor roof to shel- 
ter us." 

The man's manner was singular. That se- 
cret fear, which is ever attendant upon the 
guilty, seemed to warn me, that he had some- 
thing of importance to communicate. 

" What mean ye," said I, growing curious, 
"and what, in the fiend's name, can I have 
to talk of, with a scoundrel like yourself?" 
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"Troth then, it's a scounthrel like meself, 
that wiU soon tell you that same. Does your 
honour's glory, remember old Squire Villeroy of 
the great house, yonder away there beyont 
Coleshill. By dad, I thought I'd help your 
memory a trifle, but mum's the word," he con- 
tinued, seeing me start at his words, " I mysejf 
was lying concealed in the wood, that same day, 
when you overthrew the old boy. By the same 
token, I was at the inquest too, and saw that 
.business. Master Ratdiffe; your honour knows 
best why you told the story as you did. By 
the powers, it's no business of mine ; but I saw 
it, as it happened, smd a pretty piece of work 
you made of it, though you and I are the only 
wise ones in the matter." 

TTiis communication surprised and confound- 
ed me. I could not, indeed, at the moment utter 
a sentence in answer. The fellow saw the im- 
pression his words had made. He was the 
picture of an unscrupulous and resolute Irish 
ruffian : his face was swollen, smd sodden look- 
ing, from the effects of much strong drink and 
little food. 

"My business, in short," he continued, 
glancing round, as if he feared interruption, 
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"and I must speak it here. Fm starving — 
starving in the open world. If your secret is 
worth keeping from yonder lady, Master Rat- 
diffe, it's worth buying. Your keepers have 
been playing sharp upon me, since that last 
business of yours, and the* children cry for food. 
I must have money.'* 

For a moment I looked at the man in doubt, 
as to what I had better do in the matter. I felt 
astoimded, and as if some demon had sprung 
up in my path to blast me ; and fearing Miss 
Villeroy might catch some unlucky word of the 
fellow's discoiu^e, hastily took out a p\n«e, con- 
taining a few gold pieces, and some silver,' and 
threw it at his head. 

"There's gold," said I, "let that purchase 
your present silence. Seek me at day-break to- 
morrow, here on this spot, and I will talk 
further with you ; meantime, vanish in the 
name of Heaven, and leave the park." 

" More luck, and grace to ye," said the feU 
low, as he caught and pocketed the purse, " 111 
be here at sun-rise, never fear." 

The next moment, he was lost in the 
deep shade of the trees, among which he 
darted. 
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I had no leisure for deliberation on this 
strange rencontre. Miss Villeroy, I ob- 
served, was waiting for me a short distance 
a-head, and hurrying after, I quickly overtook 
her. 

"I was rather alarmed Mr. Blount," said 
she, looking back, " at yonder savage look- 
ing man. Since my father's cruel death, I have 
been easily frightened, and the sight of that 
man's evil looking coimtenance has brought the 
dreadful event so forcibly to my mind, that I 
could have almost thought he was one of the 
murderers. He appears to have some business 
with you; do you know him?" , 

" He was once employed as a keeper here," 
said I, " and wished to ask some favour of 
me. 

" What a familiar way he spoke to you," she 
returned, " though I need not marvel at that : 
the peasantry, hereabouts, are fast losing their 
respect for those in situations above them. 
Yonder man was a dreadful specimen ; I almost 
feared he was about to attack and murder you 
in this lonely spot." 

"I am grateful to Miss Villeroy, for the in- 
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terest she feels in my safety/* I returned. 
" There was, however, not much to be alarmed 
at in the appearance of so squalid looking and 
emaciated a ruffian ; but you say truly, the pea- 
santry hereabouts, and I suppose it is the same 
all over England, are much altered in behaviour, 
even in my remembrance." 

''In Ireland,'* said ACss Villeroy, "where 
my poor father had an estate in the county of 

y and where he made it a rule to spend 

at least three months of the year, the peasantry 
are greatly altered of late years. Formerly, you 
never met a cottager, but if you glanced him 
afar oflfalook of recognition, he immediately re- 
turned it, and touched his hat, or had some- 
thing civil to say in passing; now, however, 
in some parts of Ireland, it is a chance if you 
receive civility from your own tenants. I re- 
member,** continued Miss Villeroy, "we one 
day met a man, on whom my father had con- 
ferred many benefits. 'More power to you,* 
he said, as he Stopped and accosted us, ' but 
you've been good to me and mine for many a 
long year, and it's myself that hopes yoia*ll not 
take it amiss for the future, if I should fail in 
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respecting you. Your honour's glory won't be 
annoyed, if I don't touch my hat in passing, for 
the time to come, wiU ye now ?' 

'' My father was a good deal amused, and 
begged he'd disrespect him exactly as he 
thought fit. 

"'Then that's exactly it,' he said. 'Your 
honour knows I'm A catholic; by the same 
token, myself amongst others have been for- 
bidden to pay any respect to your family ; and 
were I to persist in doing so, notwithstanding 
such order, I should perhaps be kilt before 
many weeks were over my head.' These brave 
and generous islanders, indeed, have most ra- 
pidly fallen off in their good feeling towards 
those of this beautiful country, who are of an- 
cient family, although, clever creatures as they 
are, none know so well, how to banter the 
folly, and pride of the rich trader or upstart 
parvenu." 

" They are aware perhaps," said I, " of the 
assertion of their talented countrywoman, Miss 
Edgeworth, that it takes three generations to 
make a gentleman." 

" Exactly so, and the aristocracy were respected 
accordingly. Now, however, they are taught to 
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believe, that extermination of the landed gentry is 
the only good, and that naught can go well with 
them, till their employers are either knocked on 
the head, or made to wear leathern aprons. Such 
a doctrine I have heard, is ofttimes preached 
to them in their chapels after mass. Tis a 
pity too, for the sons of Erin are the crea- 
tures of impulse — ^brave,* generous and full of 
talent." 

" You seem to be well acquainted," said I, 
"with Ireland, Miss Villeroy." 

" Oh, I love the Irish," said she, " and de- 
light in their country. Almost ever since I 
can remember, I have mixed much amongst 
them ; my nurse was an Irishwoman, and she 
used to chaimt me the melancholy songs and 
ballads of the old time. My father, as I be- 
lieve, I told you, always spent three months of 
the year on his estate, in the county of Meath ; 
and our place of residence was a long, low, irre- 
gular building. Old as your moated house 
here, it was situated in a part of the country, 
perhaps rather too wild looking to be admired 
by most people, though I myself liked it the 
better for that. There was a feeling of un- 
safety which made dwelling there very delight- 
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fid ; and our castle having been frequently at- 
tempted, we always lived with a certain degree 
of care and watchfulness when residing at it 
Then as the house, during nearly all the time 
of our stay, was well filled with guests, you 
cannot think how merrily we used to spend our 
Christmas there. The huge fireplaces blazed 
with turf and pine-logs, and the banquet 
and the ball followed fast, each week while 
we remained. 

" It was so amusing ta see the discomfort of 
some of the English beaux, who did not quite 
relish being pelted by a concourse of savage 
looking peasants when they went forth to hunt, 
or, as was not unfrequendy the case, stopped 
and eased most quietly and imceremoniously of 
their Mantons, when they wandered into the 
mountains in search of grouse. 

" There is generally a detachment of some re- 
giment, either horse or foot, within a few miles 
of most towns in Ireland ; and, it is pleasant to 
be able to shew the officers (thus isolated), some 
little attention. The last time we were there, I 
remember, there was a detachment of a High- 
land regiment, I forget now what was its num- 
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ber; but, the two officers who were with it, 
were two strange animals. One was a fero- 
cious, gaunt looking man with a Jewish cast of 
countenance, and a wild and insane eye, and 
so tall and thin, that Uke Justice Shallow, he 
looked the very genius of famine, and when 
fuDy equipped in his blue frock, which it was 
his pleasure to wear as long as a morning gown, 
with the red sash tied round his hips instead of 
his waist, you might have thought it was old 
Isaac of York put imto regimentals. He was 
very mad in look, very taciturn in speech, and 
very ungainly in manner. The other his lieute- 
nant was also a curiosity, and although the Jew 
was a strict disciplinarian and dreadful martinet, 
he was perhaps (me of the worst officers in the 
service, and was comjJetely managed and out- 
manoeuvred by his subaltern, * who by his tact 
and management repaired the errors and faults 
of his commanding officer, and kept the detach- 
ment from a state of mutiny. 

" The captain, who had evidently either never 
mixed in good society, or if he had, never had 
profited by it, was rude and overbearing in 
manner and pedantic in conversation; and as 
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ready to maintam his presumption with the 
pistol-bullet as to offer the affront. The lieute- 
nanty on the contrary, was a remarkably quiet 
youth, with a proper feeling of what was right 
and proper, and a wholesome fear of bemg in- 
trusive inherent in his nature, which caused 
him at first to be overlooked in company, till 
his worth and dev^ness by some accident were 
made apparent. 

^^ The captain came out immediately on the 
first introduction ; he had something rude to say 
at once. The lieutenant was gentle and retir- 
ing on making a new acquaintance, imtil he met 
with some of the 'contumely, which patient 
merit of the unworthy takes,' and then his na- 
ture seemed changed, and he assiuned a posi- 
tion which few could withstand. 

" It was, indeed, amusing whilst these speci- 
mens of soldiership were quartered in Castle 
Carron, to observe them. The captain, when 
crossed in opinion or thwarted, would become a 
furious madman, frequently getting into a dis- 
pute with some of our Irish gentry over their 
claret, which threatened hostile proceedings. On 
which occasion, a word or glance of the eye 
from his quiet subaltern, would reduce him to 
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tranquillity and propriety in a moment ; a single 
word coming between him and his wrath, like 
a sunbeam on a sullen sea. Indeed, I bad 
very many opportunities of observing the style 
in which that youth managed two very difficult 
matters, in a detachment so commanded : 
namely his company of men, and their com- 
manding officer. 

"Poor fellow,** said Miss Villeroy, with a 
sigh, " he was one of those persons, never fortu- 
nate in life. His virtues stood him but as ene- 
mies ; and with only his cloak and sword, and 
gentle blood to recommend him, his talents, 
which would have fitted him for the command 
of an army, were overlooked and himsdf ne- 
glected." 

Whilst we thus conversed, and just as we 
were thinking it about time to retrace our steps 
towards the Grange, the big round ndn drops, 
which had for some little time pattered 
amongst the foliage, began to descend in a 
heavy shower, and the distant roar of heaven's 
artillery, proclaimed the approach of a thimder- 
storm. 

Near this part of the groimds there had 
formerly been, as was evident from the 
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marks of its extensive foundation, in bye gone 
days some building of considerable strength and 
importance ; but of which we had no record in 
the family. All that now remained of it, was a 
deep well of somewhat curious appearance. It 
was covered by a green mound, so that a stran- 
ger might have trodden, or walked over it with- 
out discovering that such a cavity was beneath his 
feet ; unless he happened to observe the smaU 
aperture, which opening into it on one side, 
conducted him, by a ruinous flight of steps, down 
into the interior of the little hillock. Tradition 
of the neigbourhood gave the structure a very 
ancient date, some folks affirming it to have 
been dug there for the use of, and by the Roman 
legions. 

Its situation in this lonely spot, amidst the 
surrounding massive foliage of the old wood, 
and only approachable through the thick under- 
wood by a narrow sheep track, was singularly 
romantic. It was a favourite haunt of the pea- 
santry of the village near ; and, indeed, consi- 
dered a sacred spot by the whole country round, 
from the circumstance of Mary Queen of Scots 
having once stopped in passing, as she was 
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being conveyed a prisoner to Chatsworth, 
and descending to rest in the cool wefl-honse, 
whilst the troopers, who formed her guard, 
drew up the bucket, that she might be refreshed 
by its icy waters. 

There was also another source of interest to 
the common and popular herd, who generally 
delight in deeds of horror, arising from the cir- 
cumstance of a most diabolical murder having 
been perpetrated in its vicinity. A forester had 
been waylaid near this spot, by some deer 
stealers, with whom he had previously been 
at feud, and they having tied him neck and 
heels, threw him into the well. From that 
time, which was during the reign of George 
the First, it took the name of the old lady in 
whose wnploy, the forests had lived, and ever 
afterwards had gone by the name of Lady 
Dacre's well. 

Having in our ramUe reached the vicinity of 
this structure, and the dark clouds in the dis- 
tance beginning now to send forth their rat- 
tling report, which like the file fire of the skirm- 
ishers proclaims the heavy ordnance at hand ; 
the rain also now coming down with increasing 
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violence, I proposed (ere the burstiag of the 
huge black clouds, which as Trinculo says, 
could not chuse but ML by paikfull) to reach the 
shelt^ of Lady Dacre's well. • 

Accordingly, taking Miss Villeroy's Shetland 
pony by the bridle, whilst the brewing storm 
sang in the wind, I quickly led her through 
shrub and bush, towards its shelter, and tying 
the poneys to the withered branches of an aged 
tree which grew across the entrance, we 
stooped and entered. 

Miss Villeroy was greatly pleased with the si- 
tuation and appearance of this curious place; but 
it required much persuasion, ere we could coax 
her maid into its shelter. She was pleased to 
display some of these little airs and graces 
before her over-indulgent young lady, which 
Mistress Honor is described by Kdding to have 
shewn off in contrast to the exquisite and beau- 
tiful Sophia Western. She declined taking 
shelter, she .said, in so dismal looking a pit. 
A heavy burst of thunder directly over head 
proved, however, mwe persuasive, than the dul- 
cet tones of her mistress's voice, and she con- 
sented at length, to descend a step or two 
into the interior; but the echo she there 
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heard from the depths of the old well, as quickly 
scared her back again; we therefore, had to 
explore the interior of the mound by ourselves. 
The only light, that which was partiaUy af- 
forded from the narrow entrance, streamed from 
a sort of arrow slit in the roof on the opposite 
side, and both together, only in a slight degree, 
illuminated the cavern. 

The well being handy for the residents of the 
adjoining hamlet, had always been kept in re- 
pair; but the labour of drawing up water in 
the ponderous iron bucket was so great, requir- 
ing two strong men in the eflfort, that it was 
very rarely used. The massive iron chain, 
however, still remained attached to , the wind- 
lass and the bucket rested upon the iron 
grating which covered the opening, whilst 
two ponderous iron handles of the multiply- 
ing wheel, almost touched the walls on either 
side. 

Miss VOleroy after amusing herself by listening 
to the echoed sent forth from the depths below, 
stooped under the iron handles of the wheel, 
and made her way round to explore the other 
side of this singular looking building. 

The storm meanwhile had been visibly in- 
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creasing, and at this moment became extremely 
violent, and the sky suddenly growing more over- 
cast, the interior of the well now became dark as 
a wolf's mouth. Miss Villeroy was alarmed, and I 
luckily followed her, to lend my assistance, in 
retracing her steps to the entrance of the well 
house. 

At this moment a vivid flash of lightning 
shot through the aperture, lighting up the 
interior, as if it had suddenly burst into 
flame, and a dap of thunder immediately foU 
lowing, the mound was shaken to its foimdation. 
A large portion of the brick work of the roof 
immediately over the bucket instantly gave way, 
and fell upon the grating, carrying the whole 
mass down the well. 

The fabric trembled as if from the shock of 
an earthquake ; and the brickwork, upon wliich 
we stood, seemed about to give way beneath 
our feet, whilst the most awful clatter sounded 
in our startled ears, from the whirl of the ma- 
chinery, the uncoiling of the chain, and the 
ringing soimd of the descending bucket. 

Miss Villeroy, shrieking with affiight, would 
have been instantly killed in her attempt at 
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gaining the flight of steps, but, luckily I saw 
her intention, and seizing her in my arms de- 
tained her. 

The situation we were in, Vas certainly far 
from pleasant, though the danger was in rea- 
lity not so great, as from the mixture of horri- 
ble soimds it appeared. The moment the 
bucket reached the bottom, we might escape, 
provided I could keep my affiighted com- 
panion quiet during its descent amidst such 
a din, where indeed one felt inclined like 
" The king's son Ferdinand, with hair up- 
starting," to have cried, "Hell is empty and 
all the devils here/' I however, continued 
to hold Miss Villeroy firmly, and detained her, 
till the ponderous bucket reached the waters ; 
and silence once more reigning within the build- 
ing we gained the flight of steps, and once 
more stood in safety beside the old mossed tree, 
which grew athwart the entrance. Here we 
foimd the attendant nymph nearly dead with 
terror and dismay. 

Thus finished the adventure of Lady Dacre's 
well. I bore my companion up the dilapidated 
steps, so frightened and confounded with the 
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suddenness and strange manner in which all had 
happened, that she appeared for the moment 
quite bewildered, and my attention and assist- 
ance was further requisite in wder to reassure 
and recover her sufficiently, to proceed home- 
wards. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Comes in my father. 
And like the tyrannous breathing of the north, 
Shakes all our buds fix)m blowing. 

A father cruel and a step-dame false. « 

SHAKSPERB. 

By the several chances, I have rekted, did I 
become the rescuer of the two young kdies, at 
diflferent times, from situations of imminent peril. 
Certain it is, that I sought not such singular for- 
tune ; but like Malvolio's anticipated greatness 
it was thrust upon me by time and the hour. 
Nay, it has been urged against me, by members 
of their family, that I played a villain's part in 
inveigling the affections of the two cousins at 
the saihe time: — so said the world also, and 
what the world is determined to assert, 'tis vain 
to combat. 
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O miserable world, whose nature, I am per- 
suaded, is base, and whose applause ought 
consequently to be valueless, what philosopher 
would care for thy frown or smile, when he 
considered thee for a moment, with thy hoUow 
visage displayed ! 

When I look back upon the retirement in 
which I passed the earlier part of my existence, 
I am inclined to think the way of life my father 
wished me to foUow, was the most likely to 
conduce to happiness and content. Alas ! as 
the handsome Spaniard sang to his guitar in 
the tower of Segovia, " a year of pleasure passes 
like a fleeting breeze," but a moment of misfor- 
tune seems an age of pain. 

It was whilst Miss Villeroy and myself were 
in these somewhat peculiar circuhastances, that 
we perhaps rather prematurely confessed our 
feelings towards each other. In fine, I loved, 
and was beloved again; and, like Mazeppa, 
"would have given the world, to have but 
called her mine" " in the full view of earth 
and heaven." But Miss Villeroy, with all her 
e^pellence and beauty, had one fault, and that 
fault " shook all our buds from blowing." 
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Timid, and fearful of the control of her some- 
what imperious relatives, she had no will of 
her own, sacrificing all her hest feelings to 
their overbeariqg and caprice. She was ir- 
resolute to a degree, and beautiful as the 
gentle Desdemona, (but unHke her in spirit), 
would have sacrificed herself to the sooty 
guardage of a hideous Moor, (not firom the 
incomprehensible feelings of her own breast 
in his favour), but at the bidding of thbse who 
she considered in authority over her. 

It was therefore when half supporting her, 
as I proceeded homewards by her side, and 
had poured forth all my passion, and received 
her confession in return, sealing my vows of 
everlasting love upon her lips, that she appeared 
suddenly to repent the confession I had wrung 
from her, and would almost, have fled, as 
though she had been guilty of some fearful 
crime. 

However, having once broken the ice, and 
foimd myself blessed with some return, I was 
not easily to be driven fix)m my hopes. I 
had heard fi-om those lips the sweet confession, 
and those eyes, the break of day, (lights which, 
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indeed, might mislead the morn), had softly 
confirmed the tale, and almost in the same 
moment had I again heard the ill-omen|Bd 
words which syllabled her engagement to the 
hot-headed cousin she was boimd to, by her 
dead father's wish. 

I forebore to press, therefore, at that time, 
for more than a transient smile, in return for 
all my devotion; whilst to myself I swore, to 
win her in spite of fate, though hell itsdf should 
gape to swallow her fi*om my arms. Mean- 
while, the thimder-douds had rolled onwards, 
and the sun shone out brightly as we wended 
our way back to the Grange, the heavy rain- 
drops glittering like diamonds amongst the 
massive foliage we were under. 

At length, we neared the firowning battle- 
ments of the old building, and crossing the 
drawbridge, passed imder the gate-house, and 
entered the court-yard. Here a new and some- 
what strange scene awaited us, in shape of the 
unwonted apparition of three travelling car- 
riages, each drawn by four posters, reeking 
with the recent speed at which they had jour- 
neyed. Servants were also busily engaged in 
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unlading boxes and packages from within, and 
unstrapping imperials from without these ve- 
hicles, whilst postillions, dismoimted from their 
horses, stood splashed and bespattered .from 
head to heel. 

This was a sight I had never before beheld 
within " the roimdure of our old faced walls," and 
it not a little puzzled me to accoimt for. Who 
could thus be taking possession, I wondered, 
of our heretofore almost monastic and secluded 
dwelling. For the moment, I almost forgot the 
fair companion who leant upon my arm. A sort 
of dread crept over me, a presentiment of evil 
to come, as I stopped to gaze upon this appa- 
rition. 

Miss Villeroy, however, recalled her presence 
to my remembrance, and accoimted for the 
\mwonted sight of this party at the same 
moment. 

" This must surely be your father," she said, 
"Mr. Blount, who has arrived imexpectedly 
from London." 

" I cannot suppose it," said I, betraying the 
annoyance her suggestion had caused, by my 
countenance and tone of voice. "I cannot 
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suppose it, since my father would scarcely 
travel with such a cavalcade as I see before 
me here." 

" There must surely be some mistake in 
the matter then," she returned. " Let us 
.hasten on, and inquire the meaning of your 
dwelling being^taken thus by storm." 

A servant, however, hastening to meet us, 
saved our labour. 

" Your father has arrived, Mr. Ratcliffe," said 
he, " accompanied by a party of strangers, 
and I have been directed to seek and bring 
you to him immediately. He awaits you in 
the library, Sir." 

Ordering the attendance of the old house- 
keeper, in order to procure Miss Villeroy any 
change of apparel she might require after her 
excursion through the rain, I hastened into the 
withdrawing-room, where I had ascertained from 
the servants, Lady Constance and Mrs. All- 
worthy were awaiting our return. 

I foimd them there accordingly, in company 
with the new arrivals, whom I had scarcely 
time to Jake a rapid glance of, ere the servant 
again sought me in order to request my im- 
mediate attendance upon my impatient sire. 
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Attempting, therefore, a hasty apology to Mrs. 
Aflworthy for liaying so long been detained, 
I prepared to seek my honoured parent, pro- 
mising to return to them in a few minutes. 

" Heed us not," said Lady de CliflFord, " our 
carriage is ordered. Adieu, we shall be away 
before you return from your father, on whose 
privacy, I fear, we have imworthily intruded." 

There was a something of hauteur in Lady 
de Clifford's manner as she said this, which 
was not natural to her; and I fancied she 
had perhaps either experienced some slight 
from the new-comers during my absence, or 
that perhaps their very companionship was 
disagreeable to her. However, I entreated of 
her to await my return, and taking a hurried 
farewell, in case she should not do so, with- 
drew. 

Entering the library, I found my father 
seated in an easy chair, which he seemed to 
occupy most uncomfortably and impatiently. 
The angry spot was upon his brow too, and 
he looked pallid and unwell. There were also 
various alterations in his dress and countenance, 
which made his appearance strange to me. 
He had left his home in the costume of a 
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country gentleman, somewhat of the old school. 
The cut of his coat, which used to be rather 
antique in style, and his hair, always neatly 
powdered, and combed backwards from the 
sides of his face and forehead, ending behind in 
a respectable pigtail, were both now altered 
in fashion. He wore a well-fitted and padded 
military frock-coat upon his body; and the 
powdered hair and neady-tied pigtail had given 
place to a patent spring wig, luxuriant in curl, 
and black as jet in colour; his whiskers, too, 
had been allowed to grow, and having been put 
through the discipline of some deep and search- 
ing die, had. a burnt up and somewhat fiery 
hue. 

' Altogether, he was so utterly changed in 
appearance, that, had I not beheld him thus 
imder his own roof, expecting so to find him, 
I should scarcely have recognized him for 
the same person. We were always an odd 
mannered son and sire, as the world goes, 
for we had none of the usual style between 
us in our every-day intercourse. We generally 
met and parted without greeting; and when 
after an absence from home I returned, we 
invariably fell into our ordinary way of life 
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without comment upon each other's employ- 
ments. My father always disliked having his 
health inquired about. Even if he had been 
seriously unwell, such a question would be sure 
to make him turn abruptly off with a pshaw 
and a grunt; and he never by any chance 
asked such a question of another. His manners, 
somewhat stem at all times had latterly grown 
more so. He appeared just now, indeed, in 
downright ill-humour with himself, and seemed 
inclined to quarrel with those about him. 

" How is this, Sir," he commenced, as soon 
as I entered, "I return to my home here, 
which I supposed would have remained, during 
my absence, secluded as before I left it, 
and I find its privacy invaded, and its apart- 
ments filled with strangers. Who and what 
are these visitors whom I encountered on my 
arrival ?" 

"They are the residents of Marston Hall, 
Sir," I said. "Lady Constance de Clifford 
and her relation, Mrs. Alworthy." 

"And pray. Sir," returned he, sharply, "to 
what circumstance am I indebted for the ho- 
nour of a visit fi-om Lady Constance de Clifford 
and Mistress Allworthy, her relation ; and why 
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am I thus troubled with their company just at 
this particular time? Four days back," he 
continued, rising from his seat, and walking 
to the window, as if he wished to conceal the 
expression of his coimtenance from my steady 
gaze — "four days ago, I wrote you word 
that I should return this day, desiring to have 
apartments prepared for the visitors accompa- 
nying me, and mentioning in my letter, also, 
that I was extremely \mwell. At all times, 
it is extremely unpleasant to me to be an- 
noyed by strangers: at this time, it is both 
disagreeable and inconvenient to have an ill" 
timed visit palmed upon me. What expla- 
nation. Sir," continued he, turning sharply 
roimd, " have you to offer for this strange con- 
duct?" 

"I have not received a letter fix)m you. Sir," 
I observed, " for at least a whole month. " I 
knew nothing of your movements, and was 
quite unaware of your intended return, or 
should have been at home to receive you." 

"Pshaw!" said my father, stepping from 
the window, glancing down upon the table, 
and taking up a heap of imopened letters and 
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papers, which had, for the last few days, accu- 
mulated and been neglected. 

" Here, indeed, is my letter," said he, " and 
unopened, as I live. This is something extra- 
ordinary, young man, to say the least of it. 
Scarcely ihave you attended to a single thing 
I required of you during my absence. Go, 
Sir, dismiss these new friends of yours, and 
return hither when you have done so." 

During this interview, I had felt no slight 
anxiety to learn something about the strangers 
he had brought with him ; but as he forbore 
speaking on the subject, I felt diffident of 
making inquiry about them. 

Tlie explanation, however, came somewhat 
sooner than I thought for. Calling to me 
to return, just as I was about to leave the 
apartment, he pointed to the unopened letter 
before him. "Stay, Sir," said he, "perhaps 
you had better take my letter with you, and 
peruse it before you return. It contains mat^ 
ters which I would rather not have to recur 
to. Amongst otljer things, and which the 
sooner you learn the better, since the lady 
is in this house, my letter would have in- 
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formed you, had you taken the trouble of 
perusing it, that having thought proper to 
marry again, some part of my wife's family 
have accompanied her home." 

He made this communication in a hesitating 
and awkward manner : something ashamed, he 
seemed, at having to utter what, perhaps, he 
could not reconcile as a very wise step he 
hdd taken in his old age. His eye fell, as I 
, looked the surprise I felt. Ordinarily, he 
could look down a lion, which was proof to 
me, that in this instance he was conscious he 
had not acted rightly. After a few moments' 
pause, which both felt rather awkwardly, I 
managed to utter some words of congratu- 
lation on so unlooked-for an event. Again he 
arose abruptly, and turning off, walked to the 
casement, and throwing it open, looked out 
upon the moat beneath. 

As for myself, I quitted the presence as 
noiselessly as though I feared the blind mole 
could have heard my footfall, not a little 
' astoimded and bewildered with this new and 
unforeseen event. It was now a relief to me 
when I found my visitors had departed, and be- 
fore I sought the acquaintance of my so recently 
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and unexpectedly found relatives, I betook my- 
self to my own apartment in order to peruse 
the epistle which, in the excitement and delight 
of daily intercourse with the residents of the 
neighbouring hall, I had so inopportunely neg- 
lected. 

The letter contained much that was of con- 
sequence to me to know, but which at that 
time I cared little about ; for when does a youth 
setting out in life think much of loss of for- 
tune? It explained amongst other things the 
intricacies and difficulties of a suit in chancery, 
and how it was likely to effect my fortunes 
in after-life. From it I also learned that hav- 
ing put implicit faith in a scoundrel attorney, 
entrusting all his money matters to his guidance, 
(instead of attending to matters of business 
himself), my father, notwithstanding the prince- 
ly fortune he had hitherto enjoyed, was now 
in a most unpleasant situation. 

AH these things were fully dilated on, as 
also the circumstance of his having thought 
proper to marry the daughter of the new 
solicitor he had employed, who had he said 
in the most praiseworthy manner given up his 
whole time and energies to his case. With 
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regard to the money transactions, few men cared 
so little or knew so little of business of the 
kind as myself. " The worst thou canst report 
is worldly loss," I said, as I folded up and 
pocketed the epistle ; " and if, my de^jrest father, 
by this new connexion you have increased your 
stock of happiness, I shall not be made a jot 
the less content, come what will." It struck 
me, indeed, from his appearance, although I 
had not ventured to make inquiry about his 
health, that he must have had a fit of some 
sort ; though I rather hoped the (Change I 
observed was the consequence of his having 
adopted (perhaps at the wish of his bride), 
the modem and youthful style of dress,, which 
in truth added at least ten years to his ap- 
pearance. 

I now sought my new relatives, who were 
partaking of a hastily furnished repast, in lieu 
of the dinner I had omitted to provide. The 
second view of the party by no means gave me 
a more favourable opinion of them, than the 
first had done. 

My new mother-in-law was a pretty looking 
woman of about five and twenty years of age, 
exceedingly dark in complexion, with a dissatis- 



Digitized by 



Google 



174 THE SOLDIEaEl 

fied exp*esi»on, and . a Jewish cast of counte- 
nMice. In figare she was short, and raAer 
emhonpoint She was accompanied by her 
father and mother, who had met the newly 
married pair at Buxton; with them also had 
come their son, and the remaining immarried 
daughter. There, indeed, needed but a glance 
at the whole party to shew me that they were 
of Jewish extraction. The son in particular, 
was a tall, dark-looking, awkward figured, and 
swollen featured youth : so truly Jewish in 
feature, mien, and accent, that you may observe 
his facsimile vending the raal St. Michael's 
in any street of the metropolis, any day 
of the year in which orangey are in good 
repute. 

He was gorgeously apparelled, and like all 
Israelitish dandies, sported an elaborately figured 
velvet waistcoat, and was half weighed down 
with the weight of metal, of the ornamental 
chains around his nedc. 

In convocation he appeared determined upon 
striking an impression, and out Heroded Herod 
in the feats he had himself performed; his 
acquaintance^ he woidd fain persuade his hearers, 
were the associates of royalty, and at the same 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



OP FORTUNE. 175 

time he was abashed evidently by the novelty of 
the amadous and venerable apartment in which 
he was now sitting, and the liveried attendance 
fay whom his wants were ministared to. 

The father was a sly looking man, who 
veiled his evil disposition, and wreathed his 
countenance in smiles and affability ; but if you 
watched hijn narrowly you might see the 
scoundrel every now and then peeping out. 
He hated a Christian with a hate as deadly 
as old Shylock destested Antonio with; but 
he loved money, more than he could hate 
anything. Nathan Ben Levison was, indeed, 
a Jew who would "eat with you, drink with 
you, and pray with you, as well as buy with 
you, sell with you, and so following," where 
he could, by so doing, line his pockets with 
the gold of the hated Christian. In short he 
was an unscrupulous Israelite: a grasping, 
designing, and crafty companion, whose dis- 
position I thought I could discover before he 
had been resident a week beneath our roof. 

Myself he looked upon on our first ac^ 
quamtance as a good easy youth, who, amusing 
himself in his poetical imaginations, was un- 
fitted for the business of life. 
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His wife was not worthy of much observa- 
tion, being but a common-place and vulgar 
specimen of her dass ; and, large as an elephant, 
had to all appearance been promoted from the 
kitchen to the head of the attorney's table. 

The unmarried daughter was a pretty looking 
Jessica, of about seventeen years of age. Un- 
like her relatives, she seemed retiring in man- 
ners and amiable in disposition. In another 
part of my history, I shall have to speak further 
of this young lady, as I became mixed up with 
her in a scene of fearful interest. At the 
present time, although she made several at- 
tempts to recommend herself to my notice 
and become on terms of friendship with me, 
I repelled her courtesy with disdain, and treated 
her with the same hauteur that I displayed 
towards the other members of her family. 

Such then were the strangers who had ac- 
companied my father to the Grange, and were 
for the future to be its inmates. Yes, upon 
such an unpromising looking party did the 
bearded countenances of my ancestors look 
down from their frames, I may almost affirm, 
with a scowl of contempt, whilst at the same* 
moment, the evil eye of the rapacious Jew, 
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glanced upon their features, as he contemplated 
the period at which he should be enabled, by 
the web he was weaving aroimd their living 
descendants, to have them disposed of by the 
hammer of the auctioneer, with as little remorse 
as Charles Surface displayed, in knocking down 
his sapient progenitors. 
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CHAPTER X. 

O my sweet master- 
Why, what make you here ? 

Why are you virtuous ? 

And wherefore are you gentle, strong and valiant ? 

Know you not, master, to some kind of men 

Their graces serve them but as enemies ? 

No more do yours. Your virtues, gentle master. 

Are sanctified ancT holy traitors to you. 

O, what a world is this, when what is comely 

Envenoms him that bears it! 

SHAKSPEBB. 

It will be unnecessary for me to dilate upon 
the trifles which began, and the consummate 
art used by these designing people in order to 
promote a serious quarrel between my father 
and myself, and the deadly and mortal hatred 
which consequently sprang up between us. 
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We could hardly, indeed, under any circum- 
stances, have been friends ; even had we noj; 
interfered with each oth^'s interest. They were 
as opposite to me, as fire to water, and conse- 
quently from the first moment of their arrival, I 
had endeavoured to avoid their society, by being 
as continually absent from my home, as I 
thought I could venture upon, without giving 
oflfence to my father. He was now, indeed, 
continually closeted and employed, arranging 
and settling matters with the old Jew attorney, 
in the hope of getting his involved affairs into 
a somewhat better train, so that he might not 
be obliged to part with the estate. 

As far as I could understand, for I was not 
allowed to participate in their coimcils, it had 
been proposed by old Levison, that my father 
should visit the continent with his bride, till 
the Jew had in some measure arranged matters. 
But the old gentleman dimg tenaciously to 
the halls of his ancestors, and the bare idea 
of leaving the estate was torture to him. He 
therefore, was desirous of putting off that evil 
day as long as he possibly could. Meanwhile, 
the Jew attorney made frequent journeys to 
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and from the Grange, in order to manage the 
matters of business connected with his office 
in town, leaving his wife and family still residents 
with us. 

The yoimg dandy, who had not been brought 
up to any profession, but who was doubtless 
meant to inherit the iU-gotten wealth which 
had been scraped together by the father, and 
was to be the founder of the future greatness 
of the family, now strutted about the Grange, 
and lorded it over the establishment as if he 
had been its whole and sole proprietor. He 
had the art to make himself exceedingly useftil 
and necessary to my father, writing his letters, 
reading to him in his study, and indeed per- 
forming all those little services which I myself 
was too proud, in his present mood, to offer 
him. 

Whamcliffe Grange meanwhile, had become 
a good deal changed in one short month' afler 
their arrival. My mother-in-law having dis- 
missed a number of our old domestics, who 
had been taught to consider themselves as 
almost a part of the family, had substituted 
one or two of her own creatures in their stead. 
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So that the establishment was now much cur- 
tailedy and a partiof the house shut up. Even 
old Mrs. Sweetapple the housekeeper, my father 
was so infatuated as to aUow his shrewish wife 
to drive from a roof where she had so long 
and happily reigned paramount, over the inferior 
domestics. 

It is, indeed, impossible to describe the 
altered appearance of the Grange, both within 
and without its walls. It is true the altered cir- 
cumstances of the owner admitted and required 
great retrenchment and change; but I could 
plainly see that these destructions were for 
levelling every thing which, (time honoured and 
noWe), their dastard souls had no comprehen- 
sion of. 

Thus then the venerable and lordly avenue, 
which stretched fer away into the more sylvan 
scenes of the park, was sometime afterwards, 
" dealt with, branch and bole," " delved to 
the roots," and cumbered the mossy carpe< 
it for centuries had overshadowed. It may 
doubtless be asked, where was my father's 
care, that so sacrilegious an act could be per- 
mitted under his jeery eye ! — ^Alas, there was 
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as much change in him, as in his posses- 
sions. 

I had observed at first, and a short time 
fufly developed the truth of my suspicions, that 
he had the appearance of one who had suffered 
fi'om a paralytic stroke. If was even so, and 
this fit having seized him whilst he was in the 
house of, and transacting business with, the 
old Jew attorney, he had overwhehned him 
with attentions, during his partial recovery, 
managed his matters of business, so as to give 
him little or no trouble during this illness, and 
taking most especial care not to allow me 
to be made acquainted with that, or other cir- 
cumstances appertaining, had inveighed him into 
a marriage with his daughter. It wiU then be 
easily conceived that the old gentleman, his 
mind warped, and his intellects at the period 
much impaired, wayward and tetchy too, was 
easily worked upon and msmaged by these 
designing people. 

Myself, indeed, they had now completely 
ousted from hi^ good graces; the young cub 
in the doth of gold waistcoat was all in all, and 
I but a powerless cipher. • 
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On beholding, therefore, one evening as I 
rode homeward, a party of labourers dealing 
their swashing blows in our avenue, and top- 
pling over those " unwedgeable and gnarled 
oaks," which had stood the test of Heaven's 
artillery for centuries, and still remained fling- 
ing their broad arms across the path beneath, 
so as almost to intercept the rays of the setting 
sun, I struck the spurs into my horse's sides, 
aqd bidding the workmen desist from their em- 
ployment, in a voice of thunder, demanded by 
whose order they were committing such a bar- 
barous act. 

Thecottagers of England, in these reformedand 
improving times, have almost forgotten their an- 
cient feeling of love for the place of their 
nativity ; they care little for the beautiful and 
the noble ; neither have they now that love and 
attachment, which some half a centxvy back, 
they bore towards the families on whose estates 
their sires before them had, perhaps, for years 
dwelt happily, and been protected and cared 
for. But hungry for knowledge, grovelling in 
dirt, they have sold their contentment for the 
mess reform, and are in most instances to be 
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classed among those base bom peasants, who 
cry long life to the conqueror. 

These fellows then, who had been bred, bom, 
and fostered on our estate, and whose relations 
had some of them accompanied and served in 
my father's troop when he first joined his 
regiment in America, leaning upon their wea- 
pons, and eying me askance, as that facetious 
delver who boasted of building stronger houses 
than the mason, the shipwright and the carpen- 
ter's «rt, could furnish, glanced a look upon 
me. They at first made no reply to my 
demand, and some two or three of them, after 
a sulky scowl, were so unmannerly as to spit 
upon their hard hands, and strike their hatchets 
deep into the nearest trunk they had been 
operating upon, before I came up. 

I shall doubtless be blamed, for in this as well 
perhaps as in many other instances, allowing 
that violence of temper which has been my 
bane here again to get the mastery of me, I 
spurred my horse with such fury at these men, 
that I dispersed them, for the moment, like 
so much chaff before the tempest. Nay, I am 
sorry to say that I completely overthrew one 
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man with my horse's shoulder, ai^ trampling 
him under foot, lacerated his leg from knee to 
ancle. This was a fault, and which a moment's 
reflection would have shewn me was both cruel 
and unjust. It was, however, perhaps, as well 
for me that this ebuDition of temper seized me 
where it did, as I firmly believe had I ridden 
home, after having learned that this vile deed 
was being enacted, in consequence of an order 
from old Levison, the attorney general of oiu- 
domain, and supposing it had been given 
during my father's confinement to the house 
and without his sanction, I should have caned 
him, without so much as informing him why 
or wherefore he was fevoured by such application. 
Howevear, these bursts of passion generally 
have a reaction and regret following them fast. 
Pitying, therefore, the prostrated labourer, who 
after gathering himself up, and seating himself 
upon one of the fallen trunks at hand, con- 
tinued to howl and hug his lacerated skin, 
whilst his conarades gathering round me began 
to handle their weapons, as though they meant 
to inflict upon me and my horse, the re- 
turn I in something merited at their hands. I 
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became sobered as it were in an instant. 
Heeding not, however, their threatening looks 
and menaces, I waved my hand to command 
silence, and pnce more requested to be in- 
formed by whose directions they w^re making 
a clearance, top, lop, bark and trunk, amongst 
the timber of our respected grove. 

If I had wanted any additional proof that my 
popularity was on the wane amongst the people 
around owr domain, I should * have found it 
now. My new relatives professed the most ra^ 
dical principles, and Old Levison and his son 
had been already making themselves popular 
amongst the cottagers on the estate, by preach- 
ing up the doctrine of a universal smash, a fair 
division of spoil, another golden age, and li- 
berty and equality throughout the land — ^no 
church — ^no king — no laws — ^no army — no no- 
thing. The Blounts, on the contrary, had al- 
ways been most uncompromising and unflinch- 
ing Tories, and as the Whig party had just 
come into power, our principles alone began to 
render us impopular.* 

Accordingly, the labourers having gathered 
roithd my steed, by their threatening looks, 
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appeared inclined to make me some return 
for the treatment I had favoured their comrade 
to. 

" We have owr orders," cried one of them, 
seizing upon my horse's rein, " from those*who 
we are justified in obeying, without asking your 
leave upon the matter." 

"Ay," said another surly looking ruffian, 
" we're employed now by him, who if repeat 
speaks truth, is master of the place altogether — 
worse luck to you." 

"There take yourself out of this, without 
buDying and interfering with us," said a third ; 
" or, dang me if I doant fetch thee out of thy 
saddle with a stroke of my hatdiet. Who the 
devil are you, Fd like to know ?" 

" Stand back. Master Roughhead," said I, 
waxing once more wroth, " stand back, I say. 
Leave your hold upon my horse's rein, and 
lower that axe erf yours, lest I bury the iron 
hammer of my ^ hunting-whip in your brain. 
Answer me truly — ^for I am in no mood to 
be trifled with — ^by whose direction are you 
felling this avenue? Methinks, I have some 
little right to ask the question." 
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" Ask it then somewhere else," said the first 
fellow, drawing back and turning off; "we 
have our orders I suppose, fi-om those who 
have a right to give them." 

" By what right, since you come to the rights 
of the matter," cried the man, whose leg I had 
wounded, "do you come hwe galloping over 
our bodies. I wonder who is to maintain me 
for the next six months, whilst I am unable to 
work ? Not you, I'll be sworn." 

" Knock him off his rocking-horse," said 
another, " that*ll teach him better manners for 
the future." 

In short, growing more irate at the imperti- 
nence of these ruffians we quickly came to blows, 
and a scene ensued, which I willingly spare the 
description of. Being mounted, I had the ad- 
vantage, and pitching upon the most forward 
of the fellows. I gave him a severe lesson on 
the spot, and succeeded in driving his compa- 
nions out of the avenue before me. When I 
returned to the spot where the wounded man 
still continued seated upon the trunk of one of 
the fallen oaks, I again demanded, after giving 
him five pounds to salve the hurt he had re- 
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ceived, by whose sanction the devastation, I 
beheld had been undertaken. 

" Our orders were from Squire Levison," said 
the feDow doggedly, "who himself was here, 
and directing the work, not half an hour ago. 
See," he added, pointing his finger down the 
grove, "there's the young'un standing there 
now. Best pitch into him, since you don't 
like what's done, instead of galloping about over 
our limbs." 

I turned my head as the fellow pointed, and 
saw the young cub sneak hastily off, on seeing 
that he was discovered, from under the dark 
shadow of the tree, whence he had witnessed the 
whole of this transaction. 

"No!" said the labourer, raising painfully, 
and endeavouring to hobble after his comirades, 
" you don't choose to meddle there I see. 'Cause 
he's a gentleman, I 'spose, he's not to be ridden 
over." 

Muttering some further savage threat, as he 
gathered up his tools, he limped away, turned 
off from the avenue, and vanished from 
a scene, which indeed he added little to 
to the beauty of by his presence, and soon af- 
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terwards made '^ desolation where he found such 
plenty." 

Having thus fairly routed these worthy speci- 
mens, I rode slowly homewards, pondering 
deeply upon what had just transpired Can it 
be possible, I thought, that amongst the various 
alterations an^ spoliations, I had observed since 
these wretches had become his main advisers, 
and managers, my father has consented to 
destroy the avenue in front of his dwelling, 
reckoned as it is one of the finest and oldest 
specimens in the coimty ! If so, what desecrar 
tion may we not expect here! If so, "Then 
farewell, thou loveliest spot of earth." "Fare- 
well, Ionia," as the Assyrian says, " My own, 
my father's land, farewell, I'll owe thea nothing, 
not even a grave." 

I could not, however, think such measures 
were by his sanction ; but rather, that the at- 
torney having been desired, in one of their con- 
ferences to fell timber sufficient to raise imme- 
diate funds, in the malignity of his heart had 
taken the opportunity of making an attempt to 
destroy the avenue. Many of his operations had 
been marked by an equal want of sense, taste. 
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and proper feeling, but which I had found it 
vain to combat and hinder. 

The moat around the Grange, for instance, 
had within the last few days, been converted 
into a dry ditch, the waters having been un- 
dammed, and suffered to empty themselves into 
some pieces of water situated amongst the 
meadows in rear of the building. 

These sequestered pools were curious, and 
pleasant to look on, being clustered together and 
dug with paths amongst them. Overgrown 
and half hidden too by the rushes and reeds, 
which had been allowed for years to choke them 
up, they were well filled with carp and other 
still water tenants, and time out of mind had 
been known by the name of the Abbot's fish 
ponds. Tradition indeed, and the remains of 
the foimdation of the Old Monastery upon 
which the Grange was built, made it more than 
probable that they had been dug there in olden 
times for the purpose of furnishing forth the 
boards of the successive abbots of the estab- 
lishment, and their holy brotherhood. 

Be that, however, as it may, the pike, and 
carp, and eels that had sojourned pleasantly, 
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and flapped and splashed in the waters of our 
moat, were now as many as young Master 
Moses had not secured in a net, (and for whose 
amusement I believe the alteration was chiefly 
got up), sent to pay a visit to their catholic 
ne^hbours, and get sufficing absolution in the 
Abbot's fish-ponds. . 

All this my sire was taught to believe had 
been done in very reverend care of his health, 
as the exhalations of the stagnant waters were 
pronounced extremely hurtful to his constitution. 

Our old pleasure-grounds and gardens too, 
once so unique in style, with their dark walks, 
leafy screens, terraces and statues, were now 
being altered and modernized to meet the 
taste of their new mistress; and the prostrate 
figure of Diana lay beside the antlered Actaeon, 
and the fi-agments of his hoimds ; whilst, many 
an attendant nymph, buxom and fi-esh looking 
as an April mom, and with the proportions of 
a porter, fiilly accoutred too, " with bended bow 
and quiver Ml of arrows," were prostrated amidst 
the grubbed up yews, by which they had before 
stood concealed and half hidden by river gods, 
and satyrs, and fauns, too, were overthrown 
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and borne away. ApoDo no longer haunted 
his grot, and the cave where babbling Echo so 
lately lied, now untenanted and half demo- 
lished, was about to be converted into a d- 
tizenish looking summer-house. The Muses' 
seat, " was now their grave," and in the crys- 
tal waters surroimding the temple they had 
adorned, and where they were formerly re- 
flected from, lay their veritable leaden forms. 

Workmen were meanwhile employed in dis- 
lodging their pedestals, collecting and carrying 
off their various aniputated limbs and bodies, 
and bearing them in vulgar wheelbarrows, out 
of their sometime paradise. Altogether these 
new comers promised a total reformation and 
alteration in our dwelling and domain; and 
considering what they had in so short a 
time effected, I had every reason to believe 
that I should some day return home and take 
it .for the abode of another person. 

Whilst deeply grieving over these alterations 
and improvements, for every one of their bar- 
barities had already, as Sancho says, hit me 
in the teeth, and were to a youth of my disposi- 
tion like so many sharp injuries inflicted upon 
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my person, I rode into the stable-yard, where 
also a change awaited me; and the stalls so 
lately filled with our cavalry, were now as empty 
and tenantless as Echo's cave. 
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CHAPTER XL 

Now by my life, the day grows wondrous hot. 
Some airy devil hovers in the sky. 
And pours down mischief. 

SHAKSFERE. 

My father and myself having been on the ill- 
terms I have mentioned, we had not met for 
some time. I had, indeed, felt it awkward to 
intrude upon his privacy, as he now seldom left 
the apartments he had appropriated to himself, 
and consequently I saw but little of him except 
we chanced to meet, by accident, on the stairs 
or in the passages of the house. Upon these oc- 
casions, in consequence of these cogging slaves 
having so puddled his clear spirit, and slandered 
me he always passed frowning by without ques- 
tion or comment. 

However, I was now resolved to meet him 
face to face, and hear from his own mouth 
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whether he was really aware of the extent of the 
destruction going on, and above all if he had 
indeed given his sanction to the condemnation 
of the avenue. 

To ask an interview, I considered, would 
have only met with a refusal, remembering as 
I did that the last time I had sought and held 
conference with him upon the subject, our de- 
bate had been so violent, that I was told I 
should not again be allowed to enter his apart- 
ments. I therefore, somewhat unwisely per- 
haps, walked into the withdrawing room, in 
which he was sitting, amongst his new con- 
nexions, without so much as asking permis- 
sion. 

The whole party were rather taken aback by 
my sudden appearance. The tea equipage was 
upon the table, and my mother-in-law presiding 
over it. My father, seated in his easy-chair 
meantime, was listening to the description of 
my sudden onslaught, and consequent disper- 
sion of the workmen in the avenue, related with 
no slight exaggeration of circumstances by 
the youth in the gilded waistcoat who I found 
had hurried home before me, with an account 
of this new outbreak. There is generally an 
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awkward lull in the, previously noisy conversa- 
tion, when the hero of the tale, suddenly and 
unwished-for, joins the throng, and an attempt 
at turning it upon something so imjointed and 
out of' season, that the visitor cannot easily 
mistake the fact, ^' that his Lordship was the 
last man in their mouths." Thus it happened 
here. At first, tale-bearer and commentators, 
stopping short, and looking confounded, sud- 
denly broke out into various silly questions, 
at each other ; no one answering, what the 
other had demanded. My father alone si- 
lently and fiercely regarding me, rose fi-om 
his seat and stood full before the ample fire- 
place. 

" I thought I told you, Sir,'' said he, inter- 
rupting me, as I was about to speak, "that after 
your improper behaviour, when last in this 
room, I declined the favour of your again coming 
into my presence, tiQ ypu had offered proper 
apologies to my friends here and myself, for 
the language you then thought proper to in- 
dulge in." 

" I am extremely sorry," I said, " for having 
on that occasion offended you." 

" I perceive, Sir," he continued, " that you are 
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determined in every way in your power to annoy 
myself and family; wid this very evening, I 
am tdid you have countermanded my orders, 
assaulted, and wounded my people, and used the 
grossest language towards myself." 

"And your informant," I said, pointing to 
the yoimgster, who had placed himself beside 
him, " is the young gentleman on your right 
hand." 

" You have not dared to seek me here," he 
returned, " ill as I now am, in order to repeat 
your former violence, and destroy the comfort 
of my apartment, have you ?" 

" I am merely here," I said, "to inform you 
of one circumstance, and inquire if such tran- 
saction has been commenced by your orders. 
When you have answered that question, I will 
instantly relieve you of my presence. * Is it your 
intention, and have you really given orders to 
your people to fell the .avenue in front of your 
house?" 

" When, Sir," he replied, " I know of any 
right my own son has to question me, I shall 
then take mto consideration the propriety of 
answering him." 

" It is enough," I said ; " the circumstance 
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of your hearing my question, without betraying 
the surprize I expected, is answer sufficient. 
I now leave you, but before I do so, I take 
this opportunity of saying, that your behaviour 
towards me latterly has been totally wanting 
in the kind feeling I have hitherto enjoyed, 
and which I do not so much take to heart, know- 
ing it to proceed from the influence of the 
new friends who are around you. My home, 
therefore, is no longer pleasant to me, nor can 
I see its beauties thus destroyed piecemeal, 
without feeling so great a disgust that every 
alteration I have hitherto beheld, has been like 
a dagger to my soul." 

" It is well. Sir," he returned, resuming his 
seat. "I trust you will soon have an oppor- 
tunity of finding quarters more suitable to 
your tastes and feelings, where you will, per- 
haps* conduct yourself in a less insubordinate 
and lawless manner. I have written again 
to the Horse-guards about the commission pro- 
mised you." 

Out of temper, and discomfited at the se- 
verity of my parent, and the triumphant looks 
of the yoimg gentleman my rival in his fa- 
vour, I could not quit the presence without a 
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parting word or two, expressive of my disgust 
at the young Jew's proceedings. I spoke of 
him in no measured terms; and finished my 
discourse by bidding him beware how he con- 
tinued his present system of fakehood and de- 
traction. 

"I swear by heaven," said I, "that any 
repetition of your conduct, in endeavouring to 
alienate the affection of my only parent from 
me, shall procure you chastisement, evpn though 
you took refuge on his very hearth !" 

This outbreak produced a frightful accession 
of female clamour. The old attorney, too, 
who was too wary to take a decided part in 
the discussion whilst I was present, by his 
elevated eyebrows and shrugged up shoulders, 
sufficiently testified his feelings. The yoimg 
cub, however, emboldened by the shrill clamour 
of the females, stepped round to where I was 
standing, and with fist clenched defied me to 
strike him. 

My father, who, enraged and excited beyond 
his strength, had sat down in his leathern chair, 
with hoarse voice, desired me instantly to leave 
the room. I looked at the young Jew with 
an eye that told him how much I should have 
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liked to accommodate him, and was turning 
to retire, when he echoed and repeated my 
father's order to quit the apai^ent. The next 
moment, he ky stretched upon the floor. 

My father rose slowly from his seat, .his finger 
pointed t6 the door, and his coimtenance resem- 
bling that of a corpse. He made but one step 
towards me, and fell senseless upon the hearth. 
This was, indeed, a dreadful finale to the dis- 
pute. All stood aghast for the moment. 

I shall not attempt to describe my feelings 
at that moment. Gladly, indeed, would I have 
consented to the destruction of half the avenues 
and ancient buildings in Yorkshire, could I 
but have recalled the blow, which falling upon 
that miserable fi*agment, had it appeared hit 
the life of my father. Whilst I bewaQed my 
unhappy stars aloud, and tried to restore the 
old gentleman to life, the females of the company, 
instead of aiding my endeavours, were upbraiding 
me with the villany which had slain him. The 
old Jew attorney meanwhile quietly awaited 
the event Whether my father recovered or 
not, it was the same to him. Equal to either 
fortune, he had so entangled his affairs, that 
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he had, at all events, secured a suit which would 
serve his turn. 

After awhfle, *to my great joy, my father 
opened hi& eyes, and I beheld signs of returning 
animation, and assisted by the servants I 
conveyed him to his room. The* sight of 
his recovery restored also the care and tender- 
ness of his wite; and the party oncp more 
resuming their kind attentions towards him, I 
left him to their care. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Still though the headlong cavalier. 
O'er rough and smooth, in wild career. 
Seemed racing with the wind ; 
His sad companion ghastly pale. 
And darksome as a widow's veil, 
Care kept his seat behind. 

DRTDBN. 

Although I had dispatched a servant on 
horseback for the nearest medical .aid, yet I 
determined to go in quest also of my friend, 
Dr. Probe, of whose skill and judgment I 
had reason to think highly. I therefore rode 
swiftly, as if a whole legion of fiends were 
at my back, till I reached the little village where 
he dwelt. 

I was lucky enough to find him at his 
residence, although retired for the night, and 
explained to him the nature of the case, without 
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dismounting from my 'horse. Receiving his 
promise to be at the Grange without delay, I 
returned towards my home as speedily as I had 
ridden fix)m it. 

At the commencement of the avenue, which had 
unhappily caused this most unlucky dispute, Idrew 
bridle, to proceed somewhat more deliberately, 
as wen for the purpose of .breathmg my panting 
horse, as from the deep gloom of the place; 
for, owing to the great size and massive foliage 
of the trees, the avenue was so dark, that unless 
well acquainted with the locality, a horseman 
might easily have been imseated by the over- 
reaching boughs. As I therefore cautiously 
made my way, I was suddenly aware of a 
moderately sized light, which, at first, only shew- 
ing me in succession the trunks of the oaks 
in my progress, at the moment, I rather felt 
grateful towards. As I proceeded, however, 
the light growing rapidly larger, at length 
forced me to ride outside the avenue, and stop 
and gaze more curiously upon it. Whilst I 
did so, it rose into a broad sheet of flame. 

Some buildings were evidently on fire, and 
burning away in the direction of the Grange. 

In a few minutes more, the avenue became 
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ifluminated from end to end, and the Grange, 
at its termination, displayed with its various 
casements, as though the sim itself was shining 
upon it at mid-day. 

A bustling hubbub also was now heard, and 
that dire yell. 

As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is spied in populous cities. 

Figures, also, like the motes which "mine 
host" of the Bonny Black Bear at Cumnor saw 
dancing in his cup of canary, began to flit about 
before the flame. In fact, there needed little 
more to convince me that some of the outbuild- 
ings of the Grange had suddenly taken fire. 

Clapping spurs to my horse, with the speed 
of thought, I rode onwards. Just when about 
to strike into a path which ran slanting across 
the avenue, and led from the fartn-yard and 
its buildings, I saw a figure stealing towards 
me,, but so intent in looking back upon the 
increasing conflagration, as not to have noticed 
my approach upon the soft; grass. Suddenly, 
however, he heard the hoof-tread of my steed ; 
and, stopping short, turned and strove to avoid 
me. The movement was suspicious, and I 
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resolved to arrest him ; and in a few plunges 
more, was nearly at his side. The cover was 
so near, that, had he not been lame, he might 
easily have reached it; but I threw myself 
from my horse, and seized him. The increasing 
conflagration shewed me the features of Ephraim 
Roughead, the man whose leg I had wounded 
on that same evening. 

The fellow seemed so scared at the rencontre, 
that he was quite unable to answer the questions 
I put to him. I therefore, although suspecting 
something wrong from his strange manner, 
after recognizing, released him, and* putting 
spurs to my steed, galloped onwards. 

The natiu^ of the conflagration became more 
apparent every step I took. A whole rick-yard 
had taken fire, and was burning with . such 
friry, that bams, cart-stabling, outbuildings, 
cottages, and nearly all the et ceteras of a 
well-appointed farm-yard, were becoming in- 
volved in the general ruin. 

The confusion of such a scene needs hardly 
be related. Men were to be seen hurrying 
hither and thither, impeding each other's efforts, 
marring each other's labour, and helping the 
flames by their unorganized and unauthorized 
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attempts; others again were flying in every 
direction, except where they might have rendered 
service, no one attending to the suggestions of 
his fellow, but all directing and none to obey. 
One cried out for water,- another roared for 
buckets and ladders; whilst women clustered 
in a group, stood screaming as loudly as though 
they considered each particular howl was worth 
a parish engine in full play. Water! water! 
was all the cry, and no man ran to fetch it. 
The quarter containing the cart-horses and cows, 
had just become ignited, and there the scene was 
the most distressing, for the cattle having been 
neglected by these wiseacres, in their panic on 
first discovering the flames, the wretched ani- 
mals resisted all attempts to bring them out ; 
but kicking and plunging in their stalls, were 
there smothered and burnt. 

A cry arose to get water from the moat, 
but " young Master Launcelot" had made that 
easier to call for, than to have. In the midst 
of this confusion, I made my appearance on the 
scene. Though somewhat of the latest, my 
presence restored something like confidence 
and ordel* amongst the labourers and farm ser- 
vants. 
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Managing to get together a couple of work- 
ing parties, I established a chain from the 
horse-pond to that part of the outbuildings 
nearest to the Grange; for the wind setting 
strongly in that direction threatened danger to 
the building. Heading the other party myself) 
we scaled the walls, and with axes cut away 
and pulled down the out-houses, as long as 
the heat would allow us to work there. By 
this means we saved the Grange itself from 
destruction, but before morning dawned, most of 
the buildings of our farm, together with granaries 
filled with com, and a large and valuable lot 
of hay and straw, twenty horses, and a decent 
accompaniment of cows and pigs, were entirely 
consumed. 

The conduct of the young gentleman, my 
Jew relative, was as extraordinary as it was 
characteristic. Amidst all this confusion, hav- 
ing risen from his bed on the very first alarm, 
he had sallied out to observe the fire, and 
turning up an old easy leathern chair, which 
had (amongst other articles of furniture) been 
hurled from the windows of the bailiffs cottage, 
he deliberately seated himself opposite the blaze, 
and lightbg his havannah, sat and smoked, and 
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watched the progress of the conflagration, with 
apparently the utmost satisfaction, content, and 
curiosity. 

The conduct of the other members of his family 
on that night was, I am afraid to say (although 
not quite so eccentric) very much more wicked 
and unprincipled; for papa's and deeds were 
from that time missing which were of the 
greatest consiequence for me to have obtained 
possession of, after my father's demise; but 
which were never afterwards forthcoming. 

That all these disastrous events had hap- 
pened, and followed fast upon each pther, by 
and through my unlucky influence, I had every 
reason to lament the truth of. 

A small matter, of what I had so little, 
(patience), mixed up with half a scruple of 
forbearance, and these things had not perhaps 
taken place. The farm buildings had been fired 
by the man I had so unjustly injured, and it 
was by my evidence that the matter was sub- 
sequently brought home to him, and he was 
hanged — a circumstance that long weighed hea- 
vily upon my conscience. The avenue which, 
of course, I cared not again to advocate the 
cause of, is (for aught I know to the contrary) 
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floating upon the broad waves of the Atlantic, 
in the form of " petty traffickers, or portly 
argosies." At all events no vestige of it will 
be found at this time in front of the Grange. 

The vile crew too, who had insinuated them- 
selves into the good graces of my father, and 
were stealthily plotting his ruin, had I but 
possessed tact and forbearance enough to have 
watched quietly, instead of waging open war 
with them, might have perhaps shewn them- 
selves to him in their true colours. But I 
served to keep them in check by my violence, 
thus making myself the most obnoxious person 
apparently, of the party. My father too, I had 
openly and seriously offended, and reduced to the 
verge of the grave, as I might indeed have 
expected would be likely to happen, froto his 
present weak state and irascible disposition. 

By care and medical skill, however, he was 
at length pronoimced out of danger, and was 
advised, as soon as possible, to leave his home, 
and try the benefit of change of scene. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Vd make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
"Write loyal cantons of contemned love. 
And sing them loud even in the dead of night. 

SHAKSFERE. 

I HAVE not, for some time, mentioned my 
neighbom^ at the hall, but where, indeed, much 
of my time had been lately passed. Whilst these 
disagreeables were happening at my own home, 
I shall not perhaps be blamed for availing 
myself of the intimacy I was upon there, to 
make it my occasional refuge. 

Constance who, during the time she remained 
in our neighbourhood, had grieved at the ac- 
counts, I gave of the destruction going on, 
and the imbecility of my father who allowed 
of it, was now in Scotland, having been sum- 
moned there by her mother, the Duchess> 
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Miss Vllleroy had also received a sort of 
invitation, which indeed might be called a 
command, to accompany her; but, in this 
one instance my influence overruled her Grace's 
wish, and she remained at Marston Hall with 
old Mrs. Allworthy to keep her company in her 
retirement, and myself to sigh at her feet. 
The old Earl of Marston too, occasionally came 
down for a few days, together with others of her 
family. 

With this paradise, therefore, as a refiige, 
and where I was the welcomed and cherished 
guest of the radiant creature its occupant and 
mistress, the sorrows and annoyances of my 
own home sat lighter upon me than they 
otherwi§e would have done. Still, however, I 
always experienced a sort of fear, whenever I 
approached the Hall, of some untoward event, 
likely to interrupt the fair terms I was upon, 
with its inmates. A presentiment of evil, which 
I could never eflFectually shake oflF, eternally 
pervaded me. I seemed born under an unlucky 
star, and the certainty of my destiny to be 
fixed on my mind. 

• For some time Miss ViUeroy had not seen 
her betrothed, and as she now often confessed 
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to me, she dreaded even to hear from him. I 
thought I saw that each day we spent together, 
she was gathering courage to break off an en- 
gagement, which she now loathed to think upon. 
On my part, however, I never alluded to my 
rival or made mention of his name, being suffi- 
ciently satisfied to find myself gaining ground 
in her good graces ; a vain hope, alas ! but too 
soon dashed. 

Hard &te to have been onqe possessed 

As victor of a heart 
Achieved with labour and unrest. 

And then forced to depart ! — 

Such, however, was the constant presentiment 
of evil with which I was haunted. Completely 
banished from the good opinion and presence 
of my father, I seemed indeed not to belong to 
the family. 

My step, nevertheless, was not a whit the less 
assured in the dwelling of my ancestors ; whilst 
my enemies on the contrary sneaked about 
the premises, as if afiuid to encoimter my eye 
or provoke my reproof. They saw, doubtless, 
that I had sometjiing dangerous in me, which 
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their wisdom and their villany taught them to 
fear. The young cub, especially, since the 
lesson I had given him, had a wholesome and 
praiseworthy dislike even to pass me in the 
house ; but his countenance showed the hatred 
of his heart, and I could see that he stored 
up the blow I had given him, to be paid 
for with compound interest at the proper op- 
portunity. 

Under these circumstances, as I said before, 
I saw my home as little as I could, and old 
Mistress Allworthy, whose goodness of dispo- 
sition was not to be kept in check by the 
narrow ideas of the more worldly-minded por- 
tion of society, but who always acted from the 
dictates of her own heart, was never so happy as 
when I was a visitor and inmate of the Hall. 

Thus, then, matters continued at a stand 
some little time. My father was now much 
recovered, and, I understood, meditated leaving 
his home for Italy, where he had been advised 
to go by his medical attendants, for change of 
scene. 

One morning, I was beguiling the time, and 
amusing myself in those luxuriant meadows con- 
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taining the pieces of water, which were called the 
Abbot's fish-ponds to which I have alluded, a 
lovely and sequestered spot, where the monks 
of old were wont to " daflf the world aside, and 
bid it pass." Indeed, I have generally remarked, 
that in places where the mouldering remains 
of a monastic establishment are foimd, the sur- 
roimding scene seems greener and more lux- 
uriant than any other spot in its neighbour- 
hood — ^fat abbey lands, on which these drones 
loved to dream away their cloistered life, and 
pass the lazy-footed time by the help of the 
luxuries they had at command. 

Here, doubtless, had they " land and beeves," 
forest-walks, where haunted " the dappled deer ;" 
ponds fifled with fish, and tribute payable fi-om 
all the hamlets near. 

When I looked aroimd, therefore, seated 
amidst the reedy swamp of these stock ponds, 
and ever and anpn captured a goodly carp, 
the pleasure was twofold, fi-om foflowing my 
sport in such a quiet vicinity, as would have 
delighted old Isaac Walton. 

Whilst thus amusing myself, a servant ap- 
proaching, informed me that my presence was 
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required at home, my father being desirous 
of seeing me. 

Somewhat surprized, at this unusual simi- 
mons, I immediately obeyed the order, and 
waited upon him in his room. Not having 
seen him since the affair in which I had made 
so unlucky a hit regarding the avenue, the 
opportunity of an interview was hailed by me 
with joy. 

I loved my father, and, I think, he enter- 
tained all the affection of a parent towards my- 
self; but we were both of a stem and unbend- 
ing disposition, each kept the other at a most 
imaffectionate distance. There was too much 
of strict discipline in his mode of reclaiming 
me from the ungovernable state he supposed 
I had fallen into, owing to his own previous 
neglect of my youth, and he fully believed that 
I had become of so haughty, overbearing and 
insolent a disposition, that . it was absolutely 
dangerous to thwart or contradict me. 

I, on the other hand, felt that he ought 
to have known me better, and not have thus 
suffered his judgment to be warped and his 
affections to be alienated from me by the artful 
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set with whom he had connected hhnself. I ' 
would, therefore, willingly have "hmged my 
knee,*' and begged his forgiveness for having 
even imintentionaUy offended him ; but that rash 
humour, which he himself had giv^i me, held 
me, stem and reserved. I could not bend, 
even to my own parent, where I felt I had 
done no wrong, and thus we once more met. 

I found him wasted and pallid with the 
discipline he had undergone, consequent upon 
the violence of his iUness, but still possessing all 
that dignity and presence, for which he was al- 
ways noted. He was alone, and, with a look 
of some severity, but with a coimtenance al- 
together " more in schtow than in anger," he 
motioned me to take a seat Most people, who 
have suffered from paralysis have a distressed 
and sorrowful expression. So it was with my 
father ; and his mouth being drawn down, gave 
his features a still more unhappy and changed 
appearance. I felt my eyes fill with tears as 
I looked on him, but I conquered my feelings 
so as to prevent their flowing. He also, I saw, 
brought his angry feelings to his aid. 

" I have sent for you. Sir," said he, " to 
inform you of my wishes regarding your future 
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career. It is somewhat painftil to me to have 
to enter upon matters of business in my present 
precarious state, as any exertion is likely to 
bring upon me a severe return of pain and 
illness. I will thank you, therefore, to hear 
what I have to say, and make no reply. 

" You have, somewhat against my wishes, 
chosen to apply for a commission in the army. 
I have tried that life myself, and had reason 
to be disgusted with it as a profession. I 
objected to It at first in your case, from a 
desire that you should content yourself here on 
the estate of your forefathers, and lead the life 
of a respectable, and not altogether useless, 
member of society. The gentleman of landed 
property, who lives on his own estate, improving 
his poorer neighbours, (and within the sphere 
of his influence), scattering plenty and diffusing 
happiness, I consider a character fit for the 
notice of approving heaven. But the life of 
an officer in time of peace, on the contrary, I 
think a most unprofitable and miserable waste 
of existence. I have, however, seen enough 
of you lately, to suspect that a quiet county 
life would never suit your disposition. I have 
also changed my views entirely regarding you. 
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and, as I before reluctantly gave my consent 
to your choice, I now desire (since such is the 
case) that you follow the profession you have 
chosen. But I tell you before hand, that you 
are about to 'enter a service in which, according 
to the vulgar adage, * there are more kicks 
than half-pence,' and to string another old saw 
to the end of that, like Sancho's proverbs, I 
can also assure you, there are but two happy 
days in the soldier's life, — ^*the day he puts 
on, and the day he puts off his red coat.' " 

I knew this was not quite the real opinion 
my sire entertained of the profession of arms, 
as no man had been more devoted to the service 
than himself. But^ although he affected to 
desire me to follow my choice, he had yet so 
much affection remaining, that he would have 
felt glad if I had renounced it. 

According to his desire I made no reply, and 
he continued his discourse: "What I now 
therefore wish is, that you should. either write 
to, or attend the levee of the commander-in- 
chief, refreshing his memory in regard to the 
jH-omise given to your first application. State 
at the same time that you are ready to serve 
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in any part of the globe ; for I must inform 
you, that the profession you have fixed on, 
must be now your whole and sole trust. A 
soldier's life you have chosen, and a soldier you 
must now become. Matters are'altegred with 
me here, since you first applied for your com- 
mission ; I granted your request then the more 
readily, as I thought a year or two spent in 
coimtry quarters, together with an Irish detach- 
ment, would be quite sufficient to tire you cf 
the foppery of yow hussar jacket and steel 
scabbard. I therefore considered it as good 
a way of amusing your romance, and passing 
a few years of your youth, as any other. My 
circumstances, however, as I told you, are now 
much changed, and I no longer possess the 
means to allow of your making that figure 
amongst your brother officers, which I intended. 
I shall, however, be able to give you a fair 
start in life, and have no doubt but that, with 
my interest, at the Horse-guards I shall be 
enabled to push you up the list as rapidly as 
you can desire." 

I thanked him, and he continued his dis- 
course. 

'^ If you a^ my advice^ I should recommend 
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yonr joining the infantry, as then you will learn 
the ixiilitary art best. In that, however, I leave 
you to do as you please. Let not, however, 
any more time be lost ; for the life you have 
lately led here is disreputable to yourself, and 
makes me miserable to hear off What little 
time you have spent at home has been marked, 
one way or other, by great want of proper 
feeling. In our last interview, when you in- 
truded yoursdf into my presence, and over- 
bearing opposition, assaulted the brother of my 
'wife, you sufficiently shewed me the error I had 
conunitted in not sending you to a public 
school, where your violence would have been 
properly watched and corrected. Your bearing 
was indeed so improper, that I had vowed never 
to see you more.'* 

Here he paused for a few moments, and then 
recommenced : 

" When you feel these fits of violence likely 
to come upon you," he continued, " I should 
recommend you to seek medical advice, and 
have yourself bled, either in the arm, or by 
leeches ; and if your head was shaved, and a 
blist^ applied, in the same way they treat a 
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maniac in hospital, it might perhaps save you 
from much after misery. 

" I will hear no reply, Sir," said he, rising 
to put an end to my visit, " either write or 
attend the levee of the Commander-in-chief; 
meanwhile, consider well what I have said, and 
I wish you aQ success in the profession you have 
chosen ; but I tell you fairly, before you enter 
upon it, that it leads to nothing. I am now too 
ill to speak further on the subject; but will 
in a few days see you again, and hear the event 
of your second application." 

Thus finished my interview with my father. 
Being forbidden to reply, I was precluded from 
any attempt at reconciliation ; for although he 
accused me of so much violence of temper, I 
well knew that had I attempted to disobey 
him, he would have perhaps been reduced to 
the same situation I had brought him into 
at our last conference. 

I was not, however, sorry that he had 
directed me to write to the Horse-guards ; as 
although I feared to leave the neighbourhood of 
the hall, yet I felt that had he (in addition to 
his other somewhat tyrannical treatment) put a 
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veto upon my now accepting the commission 
pomised, I should have been altogether in a 
most hopeful situation. I, therefore, indited a 
letter to the Commander-in-chief without delay, 
and calling for my horse, resolved to put it into 
the post at the little village of Woodvifle, which 
was about a mile from Marston. Indeed, it 
was vain for me to attempt to ride in any other 
direction, for if I did turn the head of the 
beautiful barb Lady Constance had given me, 
the beast so well knew his old home, and com- 
fortable stall there, that at the first opportunity 
he would bend his steps in the direction he 
was sure to be allowed eventually to traverse. 

So it was with the rider : no spot seemed so 
green, no road so pleasant, as the short cut 
through the plantations, and across the com- 
mon, till I came in sight of the venerable look- 
ing Hall, and was brought to a stand by the 
deer-palings of the surrounding park. The 
very trees which grew there, and overshadowed 
them, appeared to my eyes more noble and 
stately than any other in the coimty. 

Strange passion, which thus in the heyday of 
our youth, seizes upon us like some violent 
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distemp^, and drives away aU interest and en- 
joyment unless pertaining to the being who 
alone fills all our thoughts, and distracts us with 
alternate doubt, fear, and delight. 

Here, then, oftimes when I did not think 
proper to introduce myself into the presence of 
the ladies, it was my wont to pause and catch a 
glimpse of the neighbourhood which they 
sanctified by dwelling in ; and, like the knight of 
the mirrors, throwing myself on the ground, 
whilst I allowed my horse to feed upon the 
pasture with which the place abounded, I in- 
dulged in the silence and solitude necessary to 
my amorous thoughts. On these occasions the 
Muses were not so opposite but they deigned to 
visit me sometimes ; and I composed a whole 
litany of songs, sonnets, and poems to the Mr 
empress of my soul. 

At the present time, whilst lying thus along 
" like a dropt acorn," I composed a rhapsody, 
which I thought so excellent, that I determined 
to serenade my mistress with it that very night. 
Accordingly I arose, and proceeding to the 
village at hand, stabled my steed, and resolved 
to dine at the little inn there, and then, accom- 



Digitized by 



Google 



OP FORTUNE. 225 

panied by solitude and the dews of night, i^end 
my time till morning in wandering about in the 
vicinity of the Hall. 

I had dispatched my letter and reasoned with 
myself, that now every moment I passed away 
from this spot, was time lost, "like offered 
mCTcy," never to be regained. 

Mine hostess of the little inn where I baited, 
having promised a rasher and eggs for my 
supper, it was accordingly served up by her 
daughter, a buxom lass with corkscrew ringlets, 
and cheeks as red as her top-knot. During 
the intervals of her attendance upon me, she 
amused herself by thrumming upon a broken- 
winded instrument, which she denominated a 
guitar; and which I borrowed of the feir 
songstress to aid me in my serenade. 

The moon shone out brightly as I crossed 
the park, and, leaping the garden-wall like the 
love-sick Montague, found myself under the 
window of her I adored. The clock tolled 
eleven as I stood with my back against a mul- 
berry-tree, and nearly hidden by the shade it 
afforded. 

Presently I was rewarded by the appearance 
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of a light at Miss Villeroy's window, which 
flitted backwards and forwards in the apart- 
n^enty and then became stationary. ^^The 
flame o* the taper (methought) bows towards 
her." I was about to strike upon my instru- 
ment, but at that moment she appeared, and, 
throwing open the window, looked out upon 
the moonlit garden beneath. What a picture 
was there for a Juliet 1 Her dark ringlets 
almost concealed her cheek of cream as she 
leant firom the casement. She looked long 
and fixedly in the direction of the Grange. 
I was about to discover myself, when some 
one within the room speaking to her, she with- 
drew and shut the casement. 

Presently the light was removed, and all re- 
mained quiet. Then when I thought the in- 
habitants of the hall had retired for the night, 
I touched the strings of my guitar, and com- 
menced my serenade. 

THE SERENADE. 

You sleep — ^and o'er your slumbers light 

May happy visions play. 
And people thy soft dreams at night 

With all the joys of day. 
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You sleep — joxa long hair twined around 

A neck like mountain snow ; 
Your sweet lips hushed in slumber soimd. 

No more with music flow. 

You sleep— your dark eye shines not now. 

Nor beams like love's own star : 
The smoothness of your soft white brow 

May sorrow never mar ! 

You sleep — your small hands gently lie 

Like snowdrops of the spring; 
Hie fringe that goards thy close shut eye. 

Is like the black cock's wing. 

You sleep— and on your lip a smile, 

Nursed by young Cupid, lies ; — 
Its silent eloquence would wile 

A spirit from the skies. 

You sleep — ^in beauty more supreme 

Than Persia's daughters proud. 
More lovely than the early beam 

That gilds the morning cloud. 

You sleep— like moonbeams on a flower. 

.In purity sublime. 
As rests in light a joyous hour 

Upon the breast of Time. 

You sleep — like some rich lily fair, 

That rests in shady dell. 
In thy dear heart is any care 

For him who loves thee well ? 



Digitized by 



Google 



228 THE SOLDIER 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Thou fearful man. 
Affliction is enamoured of thy parts. 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 

SHAKSPBBB. 

Strike on the tinder, ho ! 
Give me a taper ;— call up aU my people ; 
This accident is not imlike my dream ; 
Belief of it oppresses me already ; 
Light, I say! light! 

SHAKSPBBB. 

I HAD proceeded thus far with my song, and 
might have perhaps continued it, till I favoured 
the night owls with as many more stanzas, 
when suddenly I became aware that I was not 
alone in the gardens, and not only was I accom- 
panying myself on the guitar, but that some 
one was seconding my efforts. Indeed, I had 
been half conscious, during the two last 
stanzas, that a sort of quavering chorus was 
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kept up near me ; but I took it for the echo, or 
reverberation of my own voice sent back from 
the stone walls of the building. However, the 
last words were repeated in a sort of half maud- 
lin, sotto vocCy by a figure which, leaning upon 
his gun, looked, in the shadow of the trees, 
like one of the huntsmen in Der Freischutz. 
At first supposing it one of the keepers, who 
had been attracted by the melody of my guitar, 
I was about to bid him good night, and shift 
my quarters ; but the fellow anticipated me by 
coming forward. 

"Good night to you. Master Blount," said 
he, " a pr^ty caterwauling this, you're making 
here. If all the waits played as well as you, 
they'd be wwth setting up to hear." 

The fellow was evidently half drunk, and as 
he spoke the moon shining full upon his hang 
dog visage, I recollected the truculent looking 
rufiian who I have before mentioned, as having 
witnessed my unlucky adventure with Miss Vil- 
leroy's fattier. Indeed, I have omitted to record in 
the " twisted and ravefled skein of this history," 
that after my first encounter with thisfeflow, . 
I had succeeded in purchasing his silence, re- 
garding the Baronet's death. 
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At the present moment, I felt annoyed and 
vexed at his presence and interruption^ and 
would fain have left the garden, but his dogged 
insolence permitted not my doing so. His 
suooess, on a former occasion, rendered him 
again desirous of making an attack upon my 
purse; and had I acceded to his demand for 
money, aU perhaps had been well; but my 
choler arose, and seizing him by the throat, 
I threatened, unless he quitted tlie spot speedily, 
and peaceably, to drag him from the gardens. 

He was, however, a resolute fellow, as ready 
to strike as to speak, and not easily daunted. 

" Stand back," cried he, suddenly shaking 
himself dear of my grasp, "unless you want a 
charge of shot through your limgs." 

He clapped the muzzle of his piece to my 
breast as he said this. The next instant I had 
struck it aside, and closed with him. He 
pulled the trigger as I did so, and the 
smash of half-a-dozen panes of glass accom- 
panied by a female shriek told that, although 
he had missed my imfortunate carcase, he 
had brought down some per$on within the 
house. 

It was even so. I had never considered 
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whilst I sung, that my serenade was likdy to 
delight the ears* of any one besides Miss Ville- 
roy, who, in fact, had not so much as heard 
a single stanza ; whilst poor old Mistress All- 
worthy, who reposed upon the groimd-floor, 
having been effectually prevented from sleeping 
by my ditty, arose from her bed to observe who 
thus thrumbed before her lattice, and received 
the contents of the poacher's fowling-piece full 
in her unfortunate face. 

At first I thought the unlucky villain had 
shot Miss Villeroy ; but a single glance showed 
me such was not the case ; the casement on the 
groimd-floor being the one shattered. 

Meantime, I held the fellow so tightly, that 
spite of his efforts, for he would have discharged 
the second barrel into my body, could he have 
loosened my gripe, he foimd it impossible to 
get free. Indeed, I felt almost inclined to 
strangle him, so great was my anger at the 
miserable termination he had caused to my 
serenade ; but, I thank Heaven, the words of my 
father, on that very morning, came to my 
remembrance, and I contented myself with 
keeping him secure. 

Finding himself unable to get fiw, he 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



232 THE SOLDIER 

made a desperate stab at my breast, with a 
knife he managed to get out of his pocket. I 
was, however, aware of his purpose, and pre- 
vented the thrust taking effect, except by 
slightly grazing my ribs« And now commenced 
a deadly struggle for the mastery, in the midst 
of which we went down together, and lay rolling 
and fighting under the tree where I had b^un 
my unlucky serenade. It was fortunate, indeed, 
that we fell at that moment, as I heard, whilst 
we grappled together, a casement swung cau- 
tiously open, and the servants in full consulta- 
tion. 

"There a be Thummus," said the head-coadi- 
man ; " I saw'd im go under the mulberry-tree 
this moment. Give un brown Bess like a 
good un/* 

The sweeping discharge of a well-filled blun- 
derbuss immediately rung out, and half-a-score 
of slugs rattled amongst the foliage above our 
heads. 

My foe now redoubled his efforts to escape, 
discontinuing his murderous attack, in the desire 
to shake himself dear of my gripe. I however 
held him secure, and dragged him into the open 
space. 
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Tlie moment I did so, the gun of the foot- 
man was agsub discharged from the open 
wmdow, and the shots (luckily too far off to 
do us any great harm) penetrated our clothes, 
and stung our bodies like a swarm of hornets. 
The poacher i^ook his ears as the show^ flew 
about him, imd half-a-dozen pellets ent^ed his 
black-looking visage: a mial} retribution for 
what he had just inflicted upon Mistress 
Allworthy's respected countenance. I called out 
to these heroes to cease firing, as I had captured 
the offender, or rather that the culprits had 
captured each other. Such, however, was their 
alarm, that (having reloaded the blund^buss) 
they gave us tiie benefit of its contents, and 
another discharge ere they did so; and shot 
and slugs flew about our bodies, whistling in the 
night air, and cutting the shrubs of the garden 
all round the spot where we continued so affec- 
ticmately locked in each other's embrace/ Indeed, 
I should have been either obliged to give up my 
capture, and remove from the vicinity and range 
of the besi^ed and the wall-piece they made 
such a din with, had it not been for the inter- 
ffstence of the commanding officer, the steward 
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or butler of the HaH, who, recognizing my 
voice, effected a cessation of hostilities. . 

On the sally of the garrison, therefore (which 
immediately took place, on finding an ally 
under the walls, and the enemy taken prisoner) 
I delivered him up to their custody. As for 
me, I entered the house in fear and trepidation, 
almost afraid to«leam the eictent of the mischief 
I had caused. 

I found the female servants clinging for pro- • 
tection around the portly form of Thummas 
Brasington the coachman, who (although during 
the heat of the engagement he had winked at 
the flash and report of his own weapon) was 
now manfully protecting and chiding the fears 
of the females. From this party I learned that 
it was Mrs. Allworthy who was the sufferer ; and 
had I believed the direful story they related, I 
should have credited an account dreadful as the 
exaggerated report of Sir Peter Teazle's duel, in 
which the pistol ball of his opponent, after doing 
him incredible mischief, knocked over the 
general postman with a double-letter fix)m 
Northamptonshire. 

Leaving them,* therefore, I sought Mrs. 
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Allworthy's apartment, knocked at the door, 
and begged to know the extent of the mischief. 
It was answered by Miss Vifleroy herself, who, 
on the alarm, had hastily thrown on her clothes, 
and descended to Mrs. Aflworthy's room. From 
her I learned that the old lady's respected coun- 
tenance had been grievously woimded by small 
shot : and although she was much pained by the 
infliction, she treated the accident lightly ; and 
having witnessed the passage of arms before her 
window, was more anxious about my safety than 
her own misfortime. 

As Miss Vifleroy herself was, however, in 
much alarm about her friend, as soon as I had 
learned the extent of the mischief, I returned to 
the viUage, in order to despatch a medical man 
to her assistance. 

As I hastened onwards, I held council with 
myself about the unlucky chances that had of 
late befaflen me. My acquaintance amongst 
the faculty was becoming extensive. 

" This is the third errand. Master Ratdiflfe 
Blount," said I to myself, " that you have under- 
taken of the same sort, and afl to repair the mis- 
haps and misfortimes you yourself have caused." 
The reflection was not a pleasant one. I hated 
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unpleasant reflections. " What signifies looking 
back," said I, " when the journey lies forward ? 
But then, that unlucky scoundrel of a poacher. 
My intemperate zeal, in capturing tliat rascal, was 
the most unlucky sarape of alL N^importey 
'twas too late to think about it now ; the deed 
was done, and I had reached the village." 

Knocking up mine hostess of the little inn at 
Woodville where I had dined, she directed me to 
the house of the most eminent practitioner of 
the place. 

" If you can get him up," said the landlady, 
" you'll be cleverer than most people, for he's a 
que^ chap yon, and not fond of attending upon 
folks, either by night or day." 

I howeva: effectually aroused, waited for, and 
returned with the doctor to Marston Hall. 

Mistress Allworthy had now left her apart- 
ment, and was laying on a sofa in the drawing- 
room. She was pallid and faint from loss of 
blood, but lively as ever. 

" Come, Sir," said she, " produce the man of 
art, for, believe me, I am very ill; though, in- 
deed, after all, I bdieve a bottle of Ruspini's 
StyjStic, and a half-pennyworth of lint, (if I had 
them here), would be worth all the surgeons in 
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the kingdom. However, let*s see your ^ Great Me- 
dicine/ if indeed, (though I hope not), you have 
one with you/* 

Dr. Misaubin, the professional I thus cap- 
tured and brought with me, was an elderly man, 
of eccentric manners and extraordinary appear- 
ance. He was almost unknown to the Villeroys, 
they having heretofore so seldom resided at 
Marston. His conversation was curious, as his 
manners were odd, being interlarded with a con- 
tinual series of scraps from old plays, and ex- 
tracts from his various reading, and he intro- 
duced himself accordingly. 

Stopping short, as soon as he entered the 
apartment, he quietly took out and adjusted his 
spectacles, and with his gold-headed cane to his 
nose, he bent a long and searching look upon 
every part of the room, and each individual in it. 
He finished his survey as soon as his eye alighted 
upon the invalid, and he inmiediately stepped up, 
and examined her wounded face. 

" Upon my word. Madam/' said he, taking 
fit)m his pocket a flask, and pouring out about a 
glassful of its contents, and offering her. " Upon 
my word. Madam, you seem to have been made 
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the mark of smoky muskets ; permit me to pre- 
scribe a restorative in the first instance." 

After examining the wounds of his patient, 
the Doctor desired her to 'be removed back to 
her own apartments, in order that he might ex- 
tract some of the shot which disfigured her 
countenance. Miss Vifleroy accompanied her, 
and I remained to learn the result. 

The night was far spent before Miss Villeroy 
returned. She informed me that the patient 
was much exhausted fi^m loss of blood ; but 
that the doctor had succeeded in rendering her 
a trifle less like a tattooed red Indian. I was 
obliged to explain the part I had in the transac- 
tion, for which I ventured the more readily to 
hope for forgiveness, as the accident had hap- 
pened fi-om my devotion and serenade. 

I threw myself upon my knees, as I pleaded 
my suit. Miss Villeroy seemed annoyed and 
vexed at the untoward event which had hap- 
pened. She was seated beside the table, her 
cheek leant upon her hand, and as I seized upon 
its fellow. 

My lips, two blushing pilgrims ready stood, 
To smooth that rough touch with a gentle kiss. 
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At that moment the door opened, and Dr. 
Misaubin re-entered. 

The Doctor was a great observer. He 
stopped short when he saw he had interrupted 
a love-scene, bowed to the kdy as she left the 
room, and then approaching, as I arose from my 
devotions, accosted me with a quotation from 
his favourite Hudibras : — 

" Forgive me fair, and only blame 
The extravagancy of my flame ; 
Since 'tis too much at once to shew 
Excess of love and temper too. 

"How do you once more. Sir?*' he con- 
tinued. " Really, you rode before me, at so 
fearful a pace just now, that until this moment 
1 have not had opportunity of exchanging a 
word with you. You reminded me. Sir, of that 
humorous fellow, Andrew Fairservice, who gal- 
loped over moss and moor on the night he acted 
as guide to Francis Osbaldiston across the 
Border. I really was obliged to track you 
by the sparks from your horse's shoes, upon the 
beaten flint. May I beg the favour of your 
name ?" 

" Blount, Sir," I said, " at your service." 
" What, of the Grange here, hard by ?" 
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** The same/' I answered. 

'^Truly, I am glad to have the oj^rtunity 
of makiiig your aoqiudntance, Mr. Blount/' 
returned the Doctor. *^ And now, inform me if 
that young lady who left the apartment is Miss 
Yilleroy. I thought as much," said he, '* from 
her extnuHtlinary beauty. You admire Miss 
Villeroy, Mr. Blount ; I see you do. 

If lusty love should go in quest of beauty. 
Where should he find it feirer than in Blanche ? 

Don't be angry, Mr. Bloimt," he continued, 
.offering me his snuff-box ; ^^ take a pinch of this 
rappee. Rather a curious sort of an accident 
this old gentlewoman my patient, has met 
with." 

** I was about to ask you, Sir," said I, inter- 
rupting his loquacious mood, "what is your 
opinion of her case ? I trust that a few days' 
inconvenience to her will be the extent of the 
mischief." 

"A few days, what?" almost shrieked the 
Doctor; "why what in the fiend's name do 
you — do you pretend to know about gun 
shot wounds, my dear Sir; that old lady 
will perhaps have erisipelas in a few days, 
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and die in the torments of St. Anthony's fire. 
Inconvenience! quotha as, who should say, a 
female aged, without mark of mouth or even 
tooth in her head, could receive a matter of 
a couple of score of leaden pellets in her cheeks, 
lips, and chin, with half as many perforating 
her neck and breast, and only suiFer a few days' 
inconvenience ! Sir, I tell you, upon the faith 
of a practitioner of five-and-thirty years, that 
old lady, if she does not expire of erysipela- 
t|Ous inflammation, will be likely to be seized 
with tetanus, in the vulgar tongue, lock-jaw, 
but 

Why so pale and wan fond lover. 
Prithee why so pale ? 

Come, I am not quite serious, and hope and 
trust that, as you say, a few days of my attend- 
ance will set all to rights. Do me the favour to 
lay hands upon that bell. I am told there is 
another patient here in the person of the pri- 
soner ta'en. The captive of thy spear and thy 
bow, and whom, ere I depart, it is necessary to 
visit." 

I accordingly accompanied the lively Doctor 
into a room, in the lower part of the house, 

VOL. I. M 
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where my evil genius was kept in durance, 
guarded by ttat redoubtable hero of the blun- 
derbuss, Thummas Brassington, who, weapon in 
hand, was in waiting as gaoler and sentinel 
without the door. 

"Come, Buckingham," said the Doctqr, 
" some of your function ; turn the key, and let 
us see this formidable hero." 

The poacher was sitting in a chair, close 
against the wall, with his feet thrust out before 
him, and apparently half asleep. The Doctor 
took the candle and approached him : 

"Why, you cateran, you blackguard, you born 
devil ! as Nichol Jarvie has it, you don't mean 
to say that it is you who have been causing all 
this disturbance in the dead of the night, do 
you ? Grod help thee ! what a visage thou hast 
gotten : what with thy accustomed hideousness, 
and the blood and dirt thou art begrimed in, 
you look like the genius of rapine and miu-der." 

" I never murdered any one yet," said the 
feflow, " whatever I may do ; and that's more 
than some of the present company can say. I 
don't allude to you. Doctor, tlu)ugh I dare say 
you've not gotten a cleaner breast than others 
of the physicking trade ; but we shall see, since 
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young master there has brought me to this; 
whether or not I cannot make a nice story of 
his doings." . 

"What the devil doe^ the injurious thief 
mean," said the Doctor. " Hold your tongue 
thou canker of a calm world, or tell us where 
you have been hurt, knd what we can do for 
you. Are you struck anywhere, besides in your 
Caliban visage ? Strange that I should be 
called from my bed to visit two patients who 
have both been peppered in the face with 
No. four." 

"There's not much the matter with me, 
Doctor," said the poacher : " I've had small shot 
in my hide before to-day. So unless you mean 
to release me, I shan't trouble you to bother 
yourself about my wounds." 

" I let thee out of durance vUe !" said the 
physician ; " I unmanacle thy caitiff hmbs ! 
Marry, I'll see thee hanged (which I think in 
truth I am like enough to do) ere I give thee 
opportunity ^ to rob a foot further.' " 

" Then," returned the ruffian, " go and be 
d — d, and take yoiu* cursed gibberish else- 
where." 

"I think, Mr. Blount," said the Doctor, 
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"our consultation has lasted a suflSicient time. 
With regard to this gentleman, I know of no- 
thing so likely to suit his malady, .as a ligature 
applied over the muscles of his throat, and an 
imcertain foundation beneath his feet. * Unless 
a man should marry a gallows, and beget young 
gibbets, I ne'er saw one so prone.' He is 
troubled with a redundancy of rascality; this 
fellow, I know him better than he knows him- 
self. Thomas Brassington," continued he,. 
taking the coachman's gun from him, " traverse 
me your caliver thus; and attend upon this 
civil gentleman within the apartment, mind 
within the apartment ; or whilst you are looking 
fierce and playing soldiers there outside the 
door, this * minion of the moon' will be shaking 
the dust from his feet, and making himself 
beautiful upon the hills withoutside the mansion. 
Why, this fellow, Mr. Blount, is of exceeding 
honesty, and has broken half the jails in the 
country. Now, Sir, I am ready to attend 

you." 

And the Doctor, leaving the apartment, as- 
cended to the hall. 

"Your guitar. Sir," said the footman, who 
had waited on us : " we found it lying under 
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the mulberry-tree, and the man's gun also, Sir, 
we have got here/' 

" Keep the gun till called for,*' I said, 
" And light the kitchen fire with that d — d 
crotchet box," added the Doctor ; " for I never 
yet knew or heard of any good that came of your 
Don-Giovannizing and serenading old Dowagers 
by moonlight. And now, Sir John Blount, of 
the Dale, or Grange, or whatever else you love 
to be styled by, what are you about to do with 
yourself after this last action ? Do you mean 
to * incontinently drown yourself ?' Or are you 
going to your own home to bed ? Or, as the 
lovely Aurora is just about to disclose herself 
from the balconies of the east, suppose you ride 
home with me. We will have a strong cup of 
coffee, my custom always in the morning, when 
I have been molested and called up in the night; 
after that I will show you over my farm ; after 
which, you shall breakfast with me. When that 
is over, we will have a dish of chat, and by that 
time it will be requisite for me to revisit my 
patient here." 

I accepted the Doctor's offer, and the village 
being only two miles from the hall, he mounted 
his horse, and I accompanied him home. 
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The old gentleman's bouse was just at t^e 
end of the long street, (of which the village was, 
indeed, composed) and he let himself in without 
disturbing the servants, afler having stabled his 
steed, and taken off the bridle and saddle 
himself. Th«^ was fire in his parloiu*, coffee- 
pot .on the hob, and cups and sauc^« on the 
table. The Docter boiled his coffee, blew up 
his fire, uttered at least a couple of dozen quotar 
tions from his favourite Shakspere as he did so, 
lighted a cigar, and motioning me to seat 
myself in one of the easy chairs by the fire, 
took the other himself, and then pouring out 
his favourite beverage, leaned back in his seat, 
and scarcely uttered even a line from his beloved 
author, imtil he had puffed away his cigar to 
the very nose. 

"My Havannah has evaporated,*' he then 
said, " and now I am ready to give audience to 
any tongue, speak it of what it may. .Mr. 
Blount, you must know I have rather taken 
a fancy to you. You seem to me a proper 
and extremely modest youth. Come, another 
cup of coffee ; I always think that the cursed 
misery of being dragged from one's bed, and 
out of a fresh sleep in the middle, of the night, 
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is nearly atoned for by the delight of a cup 
of well made coffee and mine Havannah, on 
returning home, when, 

Like a lobster boiled, the mom 
From black to red begins to turn. 

And now, if you feel inclined to wander with^ 
me over my farm, have with you." 

The Docter's farm was about three quarters 
of a mile from his house, and was his hobby. 
Being independent of his profession, which yet 
he professed to practise, he spent most of his 
time at his farm; indeed, when once he got 
safe there, it was a hard job to draw him from 
his earth. He had only been a year in the 
village of Woodville, having for some few years 
before resided in the town of Sheffield; but 
his reputation as a clever, although extremely 
odd man, was great. In early life, he had been 
surgeon to a raiment of the line, and seen 
much service. Indeed, so great a favourite was 
he in the corps to which he belonged, that his 
retirement was regarded as a calamity by the 
whole corps, from the lieutenant-colonel to the 
drummer. In the regiment, he went by the 
name of Will Shakspere ; not from any likeness 
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he bore to the bust or picture of nature's 
* private seca-etary/ but because he had him, 
amongst others, eternally at his tongue's end, 
and consequently, whenever he spoke, quotations 
from various authors seemed to quarrel for 
utterance. With the Doctor then, I walked 
forth, accompanied by half a dozen bandy-legged 
terriers of all sorts and sizes; so that, being 
an odd-looking little man with an exceeding red 
face, and not particularly smart in his appearance, 
wearing an antique and half military cut coat, 
and horseman's boots pulled up nearly to his 
knees, at the first glance he was rather a puz- 
zling figure to understand. The ugly pack 
of bandy-legged curs I have mentioned, found 
some difficidty in keeping up with the heels 
of the Doctor's horse, who in figure and equi- 
page, looked something between Napoleon Bona- 
parte and a rat-catcher. 

He shewed me his farm, and the improve- 
ments he had made ; and might, perhaps, have 
omitted to go home to breakfast altogether, had 
he not recollected having invited me to partake 
of that meal with him. Accordingly we re- 
turned to enjoy some of the luxuries his hobby 
afforded, and found a table covered with a meal, 
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which would have served for a highland break- 
fast. 

" How now, dame Partlet, the hen/' he com- 
menced to an old woman, his only attendant, 
one of those clever useful old bodies, who make 
a house more comfortable, and get through more 
work than half a score of your London bred 
servants ; " Don't you see I've company this 
morning. Bring us another 'chalice for the 
nonce/ and make the tea instanter. Now that 
old creature, Mr. .Blount," said he to me, " un- 
derstands every thing I say to her from the 
motion of my lips ; for she has been deaf as a 
post these two-and-forty years, ' Heaven reward 
her for it !' As for me, I have exhausted mine 
art and my lungs in trying to make her hear. 
What the devil are you at?" he roared to the 
old dame, who, heeding him no more than if 
he had been a post, indeed, blew up the fire. 
" What the devil are ye at ? 'All the plagues 
of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you !' 
What's all this trouble to make ' fire burn and 
kettle bubble?' Come, Mr, Blount, here's 
eggs, ham, tongues and fowls ; tea, coflfee, cho- 
colate and half a dozen things beside. So to 
breakfast with what appetite you may ; ' avaunt 
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and quit the presence Sycorax/ * plod away on 
the hoof/ ' seek shelter, pack/ Kack all these 
freckled whelps out before ye, and give 'em 
some breakfast too/* 

The dogs, who seemed to understand their 
master as well as the old dame, trotted out 
with her, and we were left to the pleasure of 
our meal. 

" It is not often,'* said the Doctor, " that I 
am honoured with the company of a guest, 
either at breakfast, dinner, or supper, Mr. 
Bloimt; but as I told you just now, I have 
taken rather a liking to you ; I know not where- 
fore, except that you do not look happy or 
prosperous in this ' wide and universal theatre.' 
You are the only exact personification of the 
Master of Ravenswood I ever saw in life. Take 
some more cream to your coffee ; and had you 
but a coal-heaver's hat on your head, and a bottle 
green tunic on your body, as you sit there 
opposite me, I should fency myself that old hen- 
pecked sneak-cap, the Lord-keeper, taking my 
breakfast in the tower of Wolfs Craig. Come, 
you must eat that chicken, and those eggs, and 
that bacon. Hand me your cup, and leave the 
* berry bitch,' for the tea-pot. No, it's not often 
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that I allow myself to be intruded upon ; and 
my Duenna here, Rodriguez de Grigalon, has 
orders to deny me to all comers during my 
meals." 

" But," I said, " suppose it to be an accident, 
where a few minutes gained might save the 
life of the patient ; or a fit of apoplexy or some- 
thing of that sort." 

" Well, Sir, what then?" returned the Doc- 
tor, " what then, ' fore me this fellow speaks,^ 
what's that to me. Sir. There's Doctor Stirrit 
t'other side the way, let him try his sldll." 

" But he may be out," I said. 

" And am I to put myself," he answered, 
" in the very situation of the knave who has 
sent for me, and fall down in a fit of that same 
* whoreson apoplex* described by Galen, and 
under which the patient is lying, (a wholesome 
example, a SOTt of memento mori)^ by being 
hurried out of my parlour here, vino ciboque 
gravatus. Not I, believe me; I am an old and 
infirm man myself, Mr. Blount, and have spent 
the bettw part of my life in foreign climes. 
No, no; I have no objection to do my best, 
as far as in me lies to benefit my neighbours ; 
but if they will dig their graves with their teeth, 
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I cannot hdp it. Well, and so if you will not 
take anything more, we'll have half an hour's 
chat before we pay a visit to the Hall. You 
seem a favourite, Mr. Blount, with the good old 
dame whose coimtenance, according to your 
own shewing, you have so injured. Are your 
elegant friends' yonder, relatives as well as 
admirers of yours ? Excuse me, but what great 
ones do, the less will prattle of. You are not 
altogether unknown to me by name, and your 
reputation is gone rather like a jolting hackney 
coach, (as Sancho has it), and been tossed about 
like a tennis-ball. I expected to find in Mr. 
Bloimt, instead of a quiet unassuming young 
fellow, an imperious, haughty, overbearing 
puppy." 

" Except," I replied, " by some youths of 
my own age, and whom I have met in the 
hunting field, I am not known to many persons 
in the immediate neighbourhood. My father 
lives a very secluded life." 

" That's wondrous pitiful," said the Doctor, 
" in every sense ; and, perhaps, you are thought 
to set yourself above your neighbours here- 
abouts, on account of the oldness of your 
Norman shield; however, I cannot say you 
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experience much loss, as society is constituted 
now-a-days. As for me, all I ask of the world 
is to avoid me ; to say of me what they like, 
but leave me to enjoy my hours of my idleness 
without interruption. — 

Give me but my hollow tree, 
My crust of bread and liberty. 

"Here I am, as you see, with my farm, 
.which estate being left me by a relative, was 
the cause of my exchanging. Here I am, 
with my goats, as that capricious poet Ovid 
was amongst the Goths, * content with my own 
harm ; glad of other men's good, and the 
greatest of my pride is, to see my ewes graze, 
and my lambs suck.' " 

" ' Such an one is a natural philosopher,' " 
I added, from the same play ; and the Doctor 
who foimd in me a kindred spirit, and one who 
was nearly his match in knowledge of the Bard, 
grew more and more pleased With me as a 
bon camarado. 

" Come," said he, " you are a misrepresented 
and misunderstood youth. It is I who must 
patronize and bring you out here." 

In short, the eccentric manners and pleasant 
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society of this good man made a great impres- 
sion upon me ; and I laughed smd chatted with 
him with the greatest delight. Though ever 
and anon, the statement I was sure that caitiff 
poacher would make, when brought before a 
magistrate for his attempt at shooting me, and 
the unlucky accident which happened in conse- 
quence, would seize me like some sudden pain, 
and bresJdng the career of laughter with a sigh, 
spoil the enjoyment of the hour. 

So sharp an observer as my host, could not 
fail to perceive a mind ill at ease. 

" Halloo !" said he, at last, " what the devil's 
wrong with you ? * Love on windy cholic' 
Why you change from Gray to Gay, from swipes 
to wine. Does the coffee pinch you ? or is your 
* mind diseased,' eh ?" 

It was not often that I had an opportunity 
of making a friend ; here I found a man whose 
soul I could read in a moment. Under an 
exterior of much oddity and eccentricity, some 
roughness of manner, he possessed a dispori- 
tion gentle as Zephyr; but directly the re- 
verse, where he found rude treatment or 
worthless customers. To this new friend my 
heart wanned, and before I had left his hospita- 
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ble table, I told him all my mishaps, and all 
my story. The doctor was a good deal puzzled 
at the account. 

" There was a mixture of good and ill in my 
conduct," he said ; " but how I was to get 
through it all, and achieve the lady, it puzzled 
him to fathom. Here is a mine about to burst, 
if it has not already blown up," said he, ",that 
will hoist you into the air to begin with, and I 
suppose you know that if you mean to carry 
this lady off, it miist be over the prostrate 
carcase of her other admirer. 'Not to flatter 
ye, you have as dear a case of battery as heart 
can wish;' but come what may, I am your 
firiend, so long as you carry yourself uprightly. 
You are a good youth : I knew as much from 
the first glance, and I wish your credentials from 
the Horse-guards were arrived, and you yourself 
was fairly out of this neighbourhood." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

-You've read Shikspur, my Lady ? 

Never, my Lord Doke* 

O', I love Shikspur* 

Ah, well rn read him some wet artemoon. 

Actor*9 version of " high lifb below stairs." 

" And now, Mr. Blount/' said the worthy 
Doctor, rising, " for the next three hours I 
must leave you. Stay here and read Galen and 
Paracelsus, or anything else you can find on 
those book-shelves to amuse you ; * or in pure 
melancholy and troubled brain' wander over 
my farm ; or view the wonders of the village ; 
or, in fact, amuse yourself as best seemeth to 
yourself; only promise me to be present here 
again when my dinner is upon table, and which 
I shall give orders for, if agreeable, at five 
o'the dock." 

Having accepted the good man's invitation, 
he called for his nag, in order to proceed on 
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his visit to the Hall, and I accompanied him 
into the stable-yard, to see him mount. 

His horse was brought out by a queer-look- 
ing, nondescript animal, who officiated as groom 
and gardener, making also an occasional and 
vastly awkward footman. A short, square built, 
ill-favoured fellow, with Herculean proportions, 
and a most infantine countenance ; with cheeks 
puffed out as if he carried two eighteen pound 
shots, by way of plumpers, and a colour in them 
deep as a peonei. There was evidently between 
master and man a deep-seated feud, and conse- 
quent continued state of hostility. .They looked 
daggers at each other, as the old gentleman 
prepared to mount. 

" Mr. Blount," said he, as he dimbed with 
some difficulty into the saddle, "don't forget 
five o'clock. You, Sir, Mister Frederick, attend 
in the house to-day : IVe company." 

**^ Wh-wh-Why, Zur," answered the gar- 
dener, with a Yorkshire accent, and an extra- 
ordinary stutter, " IVe three bosses, four cows, 
besides the pigs at yard. Wh-wh-Why, how 
can I come in at house ?" 

" Why, why, why," iterated the Doctor, " let 
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the cows take care of the horses, dolt, and the 
pigs can amuse each other." 

" O de-ear, O dear !" stuttered the serving- 
man, " I can't abide waiting at teable, Zur." 

" Thore, don't stand whoying and stuttering, 
like a hog in a high wind," said the Doctor, 
" but let go my horse's rein, and get out of the 
road." 

" I bean't to wait at teable, Zur ; be 1 ?" said 
the gardener, resolutdy keeping his ground. 

"Yes, I tell you, blockhead," returned the 
Doctor ; " you be — " 

" Then dang me if I do it," stanunered the 
servant ; " O de-ear, I'm sure on't." 

"Saw you ever the like of that," said the 
Doctor," turning to me, " here's a fellow, with 
a stipend and a livery cloak, thinks himself too 
good to serve ritt-master, Dugald Dalgetty, of 
Drumthwacket ; quit the presence, hound," said 
he, addressing the groom, "either obey, or 
leaye my service — ^you're the most ill-conditioned 
sceimdrel in all Illyria !" 

Wh-wh-why, then, I'm sorry I ever came 
into it," returned the gardener, leaving his hold 
upon his master's rein, and stq)ping aside; 
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^Tm no scoundrel: pay me my wages, and 
m go—" 

" Clear the course/* said the Doctor, clapping 
spurs to his horse, and almost capsizing his 
serving-man, by way of finale to the dispute, as 
he galloped off. 

The serving-man felt discomfited and enraged. 
He stood looking after his master, his cheeks 
purple with rage; one arm a-kimbo, and his 
other hand pointing like a tea-kettle spout, and 
sputtering forth imprecations and threats, like 
that vessel when operated upon by a boiling 
heat. 

After giving vent to a portion of his wrath, 
he turned and glanced at me firom head to 
heel, with a look of the most concentrated con- 
tempt; and then betaking himself to the gar- 
den, he commenced digging with fearfiil energy. 
Not a little amused at this pair of oddities, 
I returned into the house ; and after passing a 
quiet half hour in looking over the Doctor's 
collection of prints, I then strolled to the little 
village hotel, where I had borrowed the unlucky 
guitar. 

The fair owner of the instrument was profuse 
in her congratulations on my escape ; the news 
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of the adventure having reached her with the 
usual exaggeration of circumstance. The culprit 
too, I heard, had been lodged in the stronghold 
of the village ; and after whiling away another 
hour at the inn, I proceeded to make my way 
to Marston Hall. I found Miss Villeroy in a 
monstrous flutter. She had just received a 
letter from the Duchess of Hurricane, who was 
on her way to Marston from Scotland. The 
Earl of Moreton was also expected to arrive 
that day. 

What with the unlucky accident which had 
happened, and the expected arrival of her vi- 
sitors, she appeared excited and constrained in 
manner. She stood in great awe of her stately 
relative, the Duchess; and I thought I could 
perceive a sort of secret dread of being chidden 
about the familiar footing I was upon in the 
family. It has ever been my nature's plague to 
spy into abuses; and oft my jealousy shaped 
faults which were not. With some hauteur I 
arose to take my leave. 

Miss Villeroy saw that I was offended. She 
rose from her seat, and presented me her hand. 

" Do not leave me thus," she said ; " I am 
imwell to-day. Last night's accident, and con- 
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sequent want of rest has unnerved me ; when 
I have laid down for an hour or two, I shall 
recover. Meanwhile, remain here till Dr. 
Misaubin has seen his patient, and write me a 
copy of the serenade which has caused all this 
flurry for my album." 

I carried her hand to my lips, and she left the 
room. 

For some minutes I paced up and down the 
apartment, in a state of mind by no means 
en\aable, angry with myself, and out of sorts 
with all the world. 

Alas ! how slight a cause may move 
Dissension between hearts that love: 

— that one cool reception had blown half my 
love to heaven. 

I threw myself into a chair, and took pen in 
hand to write a copy of the serenade. I was at 
least ten minutes in getting through one line, 
whilst the paper I wrote on was scrawled all 
over with caricatures and hieroglyphics, and 
covered with unseemly blots. 

" Master Ratcliffe Blount," said I to myself^ 
" thou art an interloper here ; your favour 
begins to warp at Marston." 

I looked aroimd me as I philosophized upot* 
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the matter, and questioned the propriety of 
aflowing my passion, for the fair occupier of 
these halls of dazzling light, to beat down the 
sense of pride and independence I had hitherto 
encouraged. 

My thoughts recurred to Lady Constance de 
Cliflford. Would this have been the case if I 
had sought her love ! No ! that noble spirit 
would scarce have been so evidently afraid to 
own the feelings of her heart. — The usual 
violence of my feelings came upon me, and I 
resolved to write a farewell epistle Miss Villeroy, 
and quit the neighbourhood for ever. Seizing 
my pen, I finished my verse, and commenced 
my letter. It was, however, much easier to ^ 
begin than to finish to my own satisfaction. 
It was like the clown's letter to his sweetheart, 
in which, with all his invention, he could get no 
fiirther than, " My dear Molly." 

I arose and promenaded the apartment; thaf 
noble old room into which I had been first 
introduced when I came in such trepidation to 
Marston. 

It was indeed a splendid apartment. The 
ample window shutters bore the household 
coat on their panels. The elaboratdy carved 
mantel-piece, on which the cunning artists of 
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old had exhausted their skill, mi^t have 
adorned a regal palace. I rememhered how 
often of late I had passed my time in that 
room, listening to the dulcet tones of its un- 

matchable owner. Is all the councilj methought, 
that we two have shared — the hours that we 
have spent 

When we have chid the hasty-footed time. 
For parting us — O, and is all forgot. 

With Lady de Clifford, too, I had here spent 
many a brilliant hour; here had we laughed 
with Touchstone ; sighed o'er the deep sorrows 
of the Moor ; moralized with Jacques, and en- 
\ded the banished Duke and his exiled brothers 
their hunter life, their trees, their running brooks, 
and their sequestered banquet in the forest glade. 
To write my farewell epistle was impossible; 
I therefore tore it in pieces, and gave it to the 
winds, leaving my verses in its stead on Miss 
ViUeroy's open writing-case. 

Time had flown while I had lingered here. 
It was evident Miss Villeroy did not wish to see 
me again, on that day at least. 

"What, oh! — within there who waits?" I 
said, with a theatrical air, and a strut, as I 
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threw open the door; "will you inform Dr. 
Misaubin, I await him here ?" 

" The Doctor has been gone this hour, Sir," 
said the servient. 

Looking at my watch, I found that it ap- 
proached the hour I was invited forth to din- 
ner. I, therefore, called for my steed and took 
my departure from Marston. 

Passing out through the ample Hall, I paused 
to contemplate the richness and beauty of the 
park-like scene before me. Twas the scene of 
my departing joys, I felt. A something whis- 
pered to me, as I looked along the dark avenue, 
with the deer lying clustered in the long grass, 
that my last visit had been paid at Marston. 
The feeling was not a pleasant one; I threw 
myself on the soft moss beneath one of the 
trees, and lay and contemplated the distant 
building. 

Whilst I reclined, the sound of horses' hoo& 
disturbed the deep solitude of the place. The 
herded deer started up, and bounded into the 
open chace, and the next minute two horsemen 
galloped rapidly past me, and alighted at the 
hall. 

The shade of the tree I reclined beneath. 
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hid me from their view ; but as they passed, \ 
thought I recognised in one of the cavalier?, 
my rival. Lord Hardenbrass. 

Tlie recognition was not calculated tp add 

to my comfort. I arose, and mounting my 
steed, took my way towards the village of 
WoodvUle, as if an evil spirit had possessed, 
me. Arriving at WoodviUe, I found the good 
physician dozing in his easy chair, with spec- 
tacles on nose, and his favourite author on hi^ 
knee. 

" You come most carefully upon your hour," 
said he, starting up, " and I am glad on't. I 
like punctuality in men, particularly in young 
men. Blow upon that pipe beside you, and we 
will have the eatables instanter," 

The pipe he mentioned, was apparently be- 
longing to a bagpipe, and I afterwards found that 
it was a relic of the highland regiment to which 
he had belonged. It sent forth a shrieking note, 
and was promptly answered (somewhat to my sur- 
prise) by the offending groom, Frederick Ellio% 
now dressed to the level of the Doctor's dining- 
room. He wore a green Jerry Hawthorn coat, 
and a countryman's red figured waistcoat, buck- 
skin knee-breeches, clean white stockings, . and 
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his usual heavy hob-nailed bootSi which had 
apparently gone through the operation of a 
hasty wipe over, with a greasy dish-cloth ; so 
that with feet thus encasedi he made as much 
noise, in his progress from parlour to kitchen, 
ad if the statue of Don Giovanni, or one of his 
jnaster's cart-horses was plodding up and down 
stairs. I expressed my satisfaction to the Doc- 
tor, that his man had thought twice on the 
subject of quitting so good a place, and doubt- 
less had apologized for his behaviour. 

" Who apologize ?" said he, laughing ; " not 
that scoundrel Elliot. He woidd be torn with 
wild horses first. He has quarrelled with me, 
morning and night, any time these five years, 
that fellow. We perfectly detest each other; 
but the idea of parting never enters either of 
our heads. I have persuaded the drunken scoun- 
drel, that he would starve in a week, if he was to 
leave me, and he stays here in his own despite. 
As for me, I could no more exist without him, 
than I could without my bottle of black-strap 
after dinner. We have given each other warn- 
ing any morning these seven years. Here the 
wretch comes, clattering up stairs like the Fes- 
tin de Pierre. Now, mark him, he'll spoil the 
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look of as good a dinner, as the Clarendon 
would turn out, by placing it on the table ill- 
favouredly. However, behave as he wiD, he'll not 
get me to dispute with him till it's over, that's 
a rule ; we tiiF it only morning and night." 

Mine host offered no empty boast, when he af- 
firmed that the repast he had provided was as good 
and neat a turn out, as the Clarendon could have 
sent up. Whatever means the old housekeeper 
possessed in the regions below, whether she 
employed man or woman cook I know not; 
but, for well-seasoned and accurately-dressed 
viands, I think the Doctor's table could have 
vied with that of the most fastidious epicures in 
the kingdom. 

"It was one of his weaknesses," he said, "to 
see a dinner daily served up, which would have 
satisfied the eye of Justice Greedy himself. 
Still, he was no gourmand, but on the contrary, 
rather abstemious in his living. Barring a 
bottle of port a day, Monsieur Blount," said 
he, " I am not an indulger in the good things 
of life, and although I love to sit down to a 
well-filled board, (for both the one and the 
other, I have been used to find at mess from 
my youth upwards), yet, I seldom taste of 
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more than one dish, and only temperately of 
that. ^ Fat paunches make lean pates/ as that 
wondrous writer of my idolatry hath it, and 
I quite agree with the man, who wrote some 
century and a half back, that he never sat down 
to a well-filled table, but he saw all the variolis 
diseases incident to " this piece of work man," 
lying perdue beside each seasoned dish of viands 
on the board. However, this is strange lan- 
guage wherewith to encoiu-age a guest to eat, and 
more befitting the discourse of Don Pedro Posi- 
tive, at the table of the chagrined governor of 
Barataria. You see, I am, notwithstanding my 
words, full of performance myself. Come, now 
that specimen of liveried lacqueys has carried his 
leaden heels out of the room, and descended 
for the pippins and cheese, well have another 
glass of champagne. — Here's to the grace and 
ornament of female society ; the beauty of the 
county, (we'll no names) ; the radiant and un- 
matcheable; the Olivia of Yorkshire! — Ah! 
Sir Blount, what a creature is there ! I have 
looked upon the world these three-score and 
ten years, and I never saw so exquisitely beau- 
tiful a woman, as the one we drink to. She is 
the only personation in figure, face, grace, and 
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appointments, to the Olivia of Shakspere, I 
ever beheld. I thought, with Duke Orsino 
(when she entered the room at Marston Hall 
this morning) — * now heaven walks on earth !' 
Come, don't be sad and silent, the moment I 
begin to praise the goddess of your idolatry : 
let us turn the conversation. Sound the pipe 
beside you, and refresh the memory of that 
beef-head, Elliot. Ah ! Shakspere, Shakspere," 
he continued, " what a god-like creature thou 
must have been. Shakspere, Mr. Blount, has been 
my only book for the last twenty years of my 
life ; and no single day of my life, since I first 
opened his page, have I omitted to pay him a 
visit, I am altogether lost in astonishment at 
the extraordinary, the wonderful, and the (else- 
where) unheard-of Never was there, Sir, so com- 
prehensive a talent as that of Shakspere. Rank, 
sex, age, king, hero, outlaw, idiot, murderer, 
soldier, sailor, monster, and ghost, all speak and 
act with equal reality. The distant age, and 
foreign nation, he brings before you so truly, 
that you live in another world as you read. The 
ancient Roman, the French and English ,in 
their wars, even the very walls they fought 
under, he alone has made as palpable to our 
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eyes, as if we had lived a former Ufe, and been 
actors and participators in the stirring scene. 
* Athens ripe for stroke' he pictures to the very 
life. The amiable Timon, too, banquetting in 
a marble palace, his lobbies filled with tendance, 
and sacrificial whisperings ramed in his ear, is 
as happily described as the same man (disgusted 
at the society and fiiendship he has discerned 
to be * merely poison*) when naked and exposed 
in a wild and dismal forest, we find him scorn- 
ing the yellow slave, and asking nothing (on 
this side the grave) but roots, * Roots, ye dear 
heavens ! earth yield me roots.' 

Fear and piety. 
Religion to the gods, peace, justice, truth. 
Domestic awe, night-rest, and neighbourhood 
Instructions ; manners, mysteries, and trade ; 
Degrees, observances, customs, and laws, 

" All and everything, this wondrous man talks 
as familiarly about ^ as maids of thirteen do of 
puppy dogs.' Come, another cup of wine," 
continued the lively Doctor. 

Do me right. 

And dub me knight 

Samingo. 
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" Is't not SO ? Why then, say an old man can 
do something. Clear all away/' he called to 
his footman, and take thy face hence, servant, 
monster. And now, Mr. Blount, let's have 
your opinion of that port. By the mass, well 
crack a quart together. Ha !" 

" Be I to bring in coffee and cigars now, 
Zur, or wait till you blows up," said the serving- 
man, opening the door, and putting his round 
perspiring head into the room. 

" When I sound upon the pipe, dolt," said 
the Doctor ; " and d'ye hear, let in the dogs, 
Blanch, Tray, and Sweetheart, and shut your- 
self oiit." 

The old gentleman's bottle of port wa$ 
excellent; when we had finished it, he called 
for coffee and cigars, and returned to his &ivourite 
subject, Shakspere. For no other author, Mr. 
Bloimt," said he, " does one feel the inadequacy 
of language to find sufiSicient praise. I laud 
him ^with a powerless tongue;' but with a 
heart filled with imstained love ; for what. Sir, 
can we say of one so wondrous, that no tongue 
but his own, no language but his own, can 
describe him ? — 
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Hear him but reason on divinity. 

And all-admiring, with an inward wish. 

You would desire the Bard were made a prelate ; 

Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs. 

You would say, it hath been all in all his study : 

list his discourse of war, and you shall hear 

A fearful battle, rendered you in music : 

Turn him to any cause of policy. 

The Gordian knot of it he will unloose. 

Familiar as his garter. When he speaks. 

The air, a chartered libertine, is still ; 

And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears. 

To steal his sweet and honied sentences. 

The Doctor was now fairly mounted upon 
his Pegasus, his hobby ; next to pottering about 
his farm, he loved to descant upon and tiEdk 
scholarly and wisely of his favourite, Shak* 
spere. 

"He is a Prometheus, Sir," he continued, 
" as some one somewhere says. He not only 
forms men, and in half a. line shews us their, 
dispositions, faults, virtues, nay, the very oddities 
of their manners ; in fact, brings us as intimately 
acquainted, as though we had been familiar with 
them * from fourteen to fourscore, and upwards ;* 
and which I will maintain no other author has 



Digitized by 



Google 



OF FORTUNE, 273 

eflFected, or could accomplish, in twenty set 
speeches ; but he calls up the mighty dead, ex- 
hibits before us the midnight ghost of Danish 
ground, peoples the air with spirits, and makes 
the gentle sea breeze of a lovely and enchanted 
island steal over our ears, and fan us with the 
almost inaudible melody of unearthly music. 
He brings us again, in a single line, upon the 
comfortless and trackless wastes of Scotland, 
making the bleak winds kiss our cheek, as we 
march towards Fores ; intercepts us with his un- 
hallowed witches, and their infernal mysteries ; 
and all these creatures of his imagination pos- 
sess a truth and consistency, that we are 
convinced, had there been reaUy such beings, 
and monsters, and spirits, they would have so 
spoken, and so conducted themselves. Then, 
for matters connected with these latter times, 
for once I agree with one of his commentators, 
that if, instead of bothering and puzzling their 
brains with politics, reading debates in both 
Houses of Parliament, or studying Burke or 
Tom Payne, men would content themselves 
with Coriolanus ; — there will they find a whole 
library of political common-places/' 

" You have doubtless seen," I said, " most 
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of the great actors of your time. Dr. Mis- 
aubin?" 

" There you are wrong in your supposition," 
he replied. " I never was fond of * sitting at a 
play/ Nay more, I never was at above three 
plays in my life ; and for this reason, — ^I once 
went to see Macbeth. It was the first play I 
had ever witnessed ; — ^need I say I was utterly 
disgusted. I went, Sir, to observe, and actually 
expecting to see, a poor spindle-shank'd and 
macerated actor look like the man who had en- 
countered the weird sisters. I forgot I was 
going to Covent Garden, and actually expected 
to see the heath at Fores. After this, I resolved 
never again to see a play ; at least, never to wit- 
ness the performance, so called, of one of Shaks- 
pere's plays. I was, however, beguiled again, and 
went to see ' As you like it.' Oh, Sir, * for 
Shakspere's sake,' never put yourself in a si- 
tuation to have your imaginings on the know- 
ledge and perusal of that play, destroyed. Never 
disenchant the forest of Arden! No, Mr. 
Blount, I have no objection to filch picking 
pockets in the * Beggar's Opera;' but I hope 
never to see the weird sisters, — those * secret, 
black, and midnight hags,' whose very first 
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encounter with Macbeth spdl-bound him and 
swayed his destiny, represented by two or three 
ill-looking scene-shifters, wretchedly ill furnished 
mth red rags, shreds and patches, and as many 
stable-brooms to horse upon. I have no didike 
to theatrical representation in general, and can 
see the productions of other authors with ple£|r 
sure; — ^nay, I have been greatly amused by 
witnessing those poor devil performances at our 
country fairs. I saw *Virginius* at oiu" fair 
here, a couple of months back; nay, Appius 
Claudius dined with me in this very apartment, 
and died in the room above stairs." 

" Indeed !" said I : " that was singular;" 
" You must know, Sir," continued the Doc- 
tor, "that one of these booths was a penny 
theatre; and I was especially struck with the 
utter misery of the whole company, as they 
played their parts upon the platform, in order 
to beguile the audience into their tent. I could 
have advised them to turn melancholy forth to 
funerals ; but I saw they lacked not only the 
attributes of actors, but were many days in 
arrear of a meal; they lack'd the vis vita. 
Nothing, indeed, could be more mirthless than 
the sickly smiles of Monsieur Merryman, and 
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the want of alacrity of the harlequin. Wonder- 
ing at these * faint stars/ I entered and witnessed 
the performance. Appius Claudius was per- 
formed by the principal tragedian. This Roman 
wore a garb quite diflferent from what we have 
been used to see, or hear of, as the costiune of 
the descendants or countrymen of Romulus and 
Remus. He was dressed in a ploughman's 
Sunday waistcoat, (none of the newest or 
cleanest), a world too \/ride for his emaciated 
body. On his postique parts he wore the 
cast-off knee breeches of a footman, and 
his toes were visible through his well-wom 
pumps. He had but one eye, the socket of 
the other being scantily covered by a few 
straggling hairs, combed down from his wig. 
The wig itself was a study for an artist, 
if, indeed, it was a. wig, for in appearance it 
much more resembled the comer torn from 
a well-trodden door-mat. Appius Claudius 
was certainly dying, and I saw it. On the fol- 
lowing day the fair was over. Whilst the com- 
pany of the caravan made their preparatory 
arrangements for their march, I fell in with them 
on the common, and was asked to step into 
their booth, and look on the principal performer, 
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who was suflfering from the previous day's 
exertion. In Appius Claudius I found one whom 
I had formerly known well, and served with in 
foreign lands. He had been promoted in a 
regiment of the line for merit ; and had risen 
from the ranks to an ensigncy. Yes, Sir, he 
was one of those instances, showing how seldom 
promotion of this sort, to the rank of a com- 
missioned officer, is of real benefit to the indi- 
vidual soldier in oiu" service. Appius Claudius 
was a brave man, (we'll still call him by his 
Roman name, if you please, Mr. Blount), — ^and 
till he became serjeant-major had conducted 
himself with so much credit and renown, that no 
man in the service was better thought of But 
when he once attained the ^ topmost round of 
Fortune's ladder,' he began to scorn ' the base 
degrees by which he did ascend.' It is strange, 
but not singular in such cases, that Appius 
Claudius, like his namesake, was a tyrant to, 
and an oppressor of those beneath him, and 
arrogant and imbearable to the officers with 
whom he had been promoted. I was in 
that dreadful retreat to Corunna with him. 
We both served in the same regiment ; 
that regiment in which he before had * trailed 
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the puissant pike/ A better soldier in battle or 
in hardship never stepped; but in quarters he 
was not endurable; and ultimately lost his 
commission. He turned dueOist, Sir, and be- 
came a perfect nuisance in the corps. Not only 
was he pugnacious himself^ but the cause of 
serious disturbance and eternal quarrel amongst 
others. When I tell you that in several of these 
encounters, the wife of Claudius was the acting 
and exciting cause, you will conceive, Sir, that 
lady to have been as lovely as the virgin for 
whose possession the Roman Appius went such 
unwarrantable lengths. 

" Exactly so,'* said I. 

" Sir, 'twas no such thing ; for the spouse of 
our Appius was nearly as hideous as that 
Asturian wench of Cervantes, who distilled 
Vermillion with one eye, and brimstone with 
the other. She had been promoted together 
with her husband ; he having married her at 
Portsmouth, when a private, and affronted the 
whole grenadier company by such appropria- 
tion and monopoly. The station she att^ed 
to it was dlifficult for her to fill with pro- 
priety, and consequently the • husband was 
eternally embroiled. She was * an At^ stir- 
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ring him to blood and strife;' and her chil- 
dren being brought up in the style which 
you may observe characterizing the oflFspring of 
some squalid artificer of a manufacturing town, 
were objects of abhorrence to the whole barrack. 
One eternal cause of complaint against the wife 
of Claudius was, that continuing to practise, 
as heretofore, the art of purifying her husband's, 
her own, and her children's apparel, this fair 
blanchisseuse would (despite the order of the com- 
manding officer) hang the various articles of 
male and female apparel, in the passages of the 
barracks near her rooms. These things, there- 
fore, which, in the time of service, were some- 
times omitted to be noticed or rectified, became 
crying nuisances in decent quarters ; and at length 
so thoroughly embroiled her husband, that he 
deservedly lost his commission. Our indulgent 
Commander-in-Chief permitted him, however, to 
sell out, and with this money he entered into the 
publican business. Twas a life more suited to 
his taste ; and for a time he wielded the spiggot 
with success. His wife, however, drank up all 
the spirits, liquors and profits : so to drown re- 
flection, he took to drinking himself, until at 
last, he came to the situation in which I found 
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him. In fine, I took compassion on my some- 
time companion in arms, whom I should never 
have recognised in the wreck before me, had 
he not made himself known, and I had him 
conveyed to my house here. I also did what I 
could for the dramatis persorue of the " waggon 
of the company of death." He rallied, for a 
few days, imder my care, but at last sank like 
one of the flickering footlights of his own 
theatre. And now, Mr. Blount, govern me the 
vantages of the pipe before you, and sound out 
that we are ready for tea, since I perceive your 
chalice has been unfilled the whole time I have 
been telling this long-winded story." 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

Benvoiio. — By my head, here come the Capulets. 

Mercutio. — By my heel, I care not. 

ryfia//.— Gentlemen, good den j a word with one of 
you. 

Mercutio. — And but one word with one of us ? Cou- 
plet it with something ; make it a word and a blow, 

SHAKSPBRB. 

The flourish I gave upon the instrument was 
answered by a reveille upon the street-door. 
The old gentleman started, turned his head, and 
set his wine-glass upon the table, whilst the 
olive which he was about to wash down with it, 
stuck in his tlu-oat like the ' amen' of his fa- 
voiu^ite Thane. 

" ril not be interrupted to-night," said he, 
sharply. " TU not be molested in my retire- 
ment, — in the lovelinesss of my private life, — 
in my otium cum dignitate : no ; not if the 
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Mayor of Grimsby be taken ill. Oh ! if that 
Yorkshire Tyke dare to say I am accessible, 111 
have his stupid brains beaten out with billets/' 

The serving-man, however, seemed either not 
to stand in proper awe of his master, or the new 
comer was not to be denied ; for, after a consi- 
derable altercation without, he entered the room, 
and annoimced that some one wanted to see 
" At Doctor, oh dear, he was sure on*t !** 

" You caitiflF, how came you to say I was at 
home,'' croaked his master. 

" A' know'd a' was at whoam, a' said ;" re- 
turned the serving-man. 

" What kind of a thing is it ?" inquired the 
suffering Esculapius. 

" Why ! — ^why ! — ^why ! — ^it's a mon." 

" It's a man, is it ?" said the Doctor, with the 
calmness of concentrated rage. " A south fog 
rot ye ! What manner of man, servant- 
monster ?" 

" Why, why, I told 'e it was a mon. Oh dear, 
I'm sure I did," returned the irritable foot- 
man. 

"What height, Chops?" said his master, 
setting his teeth in rage. 
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"WhyT — ^why — a tall thin mon, about 
tTieight of that chop there, or mayhap bigger," 
answered the servant, pointing to me. 

" What face, dolt?" asked the other. 

"Why ! why !— a feace like his'n too, " re- 
turned the servant, " only he have a gotten as 
much hair imder his nose as above it. Ha ! ha ! 
—oh dear, I'm sure on't." 

" What kind of eyes, thou day-bramed guts ?" 
said the Doctor. 

" Why, he squints" returned his man, " like a 
picture; always seems a looking at yer,^ and 
never is." 

"What has he on his head, thou knotty- 
patedfool?" 

"Why, his hat, to be sure," answered the 
man, sharply. " Now, donVe call I such dread- 
ful names, Zur, doan't." 

"Round his neck?" continued the Doctor, 
quickly. 

"A black shiny handkerchief." 

" On his legs ?" said the Doctor, rising from 
his seat. 

"Why, — ^why, I can't tell every thing the 
mon have a gotten. Mayhap it's boots, may- 
hap it's shoes." 
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With Tarquin strides, and bent nearly double, 
did Doctor Machaon Misaubin make the half 
circle of his dining-tablci and approaching on 
tiptoe the closed door, applied his eye to the 
keyhole, in order to reconnoitre this pest and 
disturber of his comfort. 

" Son of Atropos ! I know thee now," said 
he, as he drew himself up from his doubled-up 
position, and came to the right about, Uke a 
soldier upon parade. '' This is what I expected ; 
but it hath come upon us somewhat of the 
soonest. Mr. Blount, there is a hero yonder. 
The man I know, and from the tale vou have 
told me this morning, I suspect his errand. I 
shall not be called out to-night ; — Heaven send 
the same luck to you ! * The day is hot, the 
Capulets abroad.' This visitor, and who I 
expected was some one of my tedious village 
patients, is the intimate of my Lord Harden- 
brass, a man with whom I am myself not on 
good terms. His visit here must therefore be 
to you. You, Sir Fieri Facias," said he to his 
servant; "what made you say the gentleman 
without there asked for me, when he inquired for 
Mr. Blount?" 

"Why, — why, I said nothing o' th' sort," re- 
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turned EDiot. " He tdd I he know*d you were 
at hoame, and that he wanted to see Muster 
Ratcliffe Blount; and told I to give un his 
ticket. There a'be/' he said, producing a card. 

" Hand it here, you rustic mountaineer/' said 
his incensed master. "This is the way you 
always behave." 

The Doctor snatched the card, glanced at it, 
and handed it to me. 

" Show the gentleman in here, sirrah," he 
said. "We are not obliged to suspect his 
errand, Mr. Blount." 

The Doctor was indeed like the old war- 
horse. He sniffed the encounter, and he longed 
to be mixed up in it ; moreover, he mistrusted 
my knowledge of the world, and wished to 
be at my elbow, in case the matter was serious, 
as he suspected. 

The stranger entered the room, a tall gentle- 
manly looking person. He was evidently a 
military man, as his card had announced, and it 
was as easy to perceive, at a glance, that he be- 
longed to the cavalry. The various branches of 
the service, to whioh men belong, are as easy to be 
distinguished by the initiated, as the fact of their 
being of the same profession. For instance, an 
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officer of marines is to be distingtiished from a 
line's-man in muft% as easily as a line's-man 
from a foot-guardsman. The lancer, I think, may 
even also be distinguished from the hussar, the 
the hussar from the heavy dragoon, and the 
heavy dragoon from the life-guardsman ; though 
not from any superiority in any one regiment, 
for all are good alike, and unlike all other sol- 
diers of all other countries. 

Our visitor, in style and manner, was evi- 
dently an officer of cavalry ; and, as his card 
announced him, he was Major Belcour of the — 
Hussars. He wore tremendous moustaches 
upon his upper lip, and the spurs upon his heels 
dattered as he strode into the room. He was 
upwards of six feet in height, broad at the 
shoulders, and wasp-like at the waist. His dress 
was the plainest of the plain, being a brown after- 
noon coat, buttoned up to the chin, and wide 
dark trowsers; — ^not a particle of linen was 
visible, except about a quarter of an inch of the 
wristband of his shirt. In feature he was ex- 
tremely handsome ; and (but that he carried in 
his look an air of the most assured superiority 
and hauteur), he might have been called exceed- 
ingly agreeable and pleasing at first sight. 
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There was nothing of the military fop about 
him, as might have been observed in a cavalry 
officer of Austria, Prussia, or France ; but he 
showed, as indeed all high-bred military men in 
the British army invariably do, that in getting 
out of harness, he had entirely divested himself 
of the barrack, the guard-room, and the parade ; 
and that although toujours soldat, he was 
yet able to be the private gentleman at any 
time. 

I rose to receive him. The Doctor, however, 
sat still in his chair, returned his bow haughtily, 
and desired him to be seated. The Major de- 
dined sittting down, and immediately entered 
upon his business. 

" I am here, Mr. Blount," said he, addressing 
me, " for 1 believe I am speaking to Mr. Rat- 
cliffe Blount, of WhamclifFe Grange ?" 

"You are quite right. Sir," I answered; 
" Blount is my name, the Grange my resi- 
dence." 

"I am here, then, Mr. Bloimt," resimied 
Major Belcour, "on an unpleasant business, 
which we had better discuss, perhaps, in private. 
Dr. Misaubin will favour us by permitting me 
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to hold a few minutes' conversation with yon 
alone." 

" By all means, gentlemen," said the Doctor ; 
"make what use you please of my poor dwell- 
ing. Pipe all hands, Mr. Blount, for my 
scoundrel to take candles into the drawing- 
room." 

I thought I could perceive, by the old gen- 
tleman's manner, that he was disappointed. 

"This gentleman. Major Belcour," I ob- 
served, "is my excellent and valued friend. 
Whatever business you may have ta treat of 
may be freely discussed in his presence, as I, 
indeed, have no secrets with which he has not 
been made acquainted." 

" In that case. Sir," said the Major, sitting 
down, "I conceive he is your friend in this 
matter. I come here, «n the part of Lord 
Hardenbrass, and doubt not that you have been, 
for some time, in expectation of such a communi- 
cation. If I am to imderstand Dr. Misaubin is 
to be your friend on this occasion, I can haf e 
no possible objection to his presence." 

I was not prepared to say so much as that, 
as I had never thought upon the subject, but 
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the Doctor struck in to my assistance ; — " I am 
quite at Mr. Blount's service, Major," said he, 
" either as friend or physician. If the young 
gentleman will appoint me his adviser. 111 not 
baulk him. So now, out with your news, and 
let^s have this horrid mystery ajid terrible 
grievance." 

The Major gave an angry glance at him, as 
much as to say — " I know you for a trouble- 
some customer, of old ;" and proceeded with his 



" By desire of Lord Hardenbrass, then," said 
he, "I have to request the favour of your 
informing me (in the first instance), whether 
this document is acknowledged by you as your 
composition and handwriting ?" 

In saying this, he handed me a well-fiUed 
sheet of writing paper, gilt-edged, and lettered, 
in glancing at which I found these words, by 
way of a commencement : — 

You sleep, — and o'er your slumbers light. 

May liappy visions play ; 
And people thy soft dreams at night. 

With all the joys of day. 

It was, indeed^ the copy of my eternal sere- 
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nade, which I had written out, and left for Miss 
Villepoy that morning. I fency I must have 
looked, as I felt, an egregious ass. 

" You are, of course/' continued the Major, 
" aware of the consequence of addressing such 
stanzas, as the one you hold in your hand, to the 
aflknced bride of my friend. He has, therefore, 
desired me to inform you, that you must either 
discontinue your attentions in that quarter, or 
accept the alternative.** 

" My life as soon !" I returned. ** These 
verses are mine ;— except from their unwwthi- 
ness, I glory in having written them; andimless 
desired by the lady herself not to do so, I will 
write a sonnet whenever the Muses will fevour 
me with their assistance.*' 

" I also wDl rhyme you so," said the Doctor, 
rubbing his hands with glee ; ** eight years toge- 
ther, dinner and supp^, and sleejnng hours 
excepted. — ^Psha! Major Belcour, you don*t 
mean to say that you have paid us a visit this 
evening, to tell this young gentleman here, ray 
friend, that he is not to prc^t by the gift of the 
Gods, (in making him poetical), unless you and 
Lord Hardenbrass choose to allow it ?" 

^•I mean to say. Sir," returned the Major, 
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drily, *' that und^ the circumstances of the case, 
Mr. Blount has no right and title, to address 
such verse as this to the young lady in question. 
I mean to say, Sir, that having acknowledged 
to me what he has just now done, I request he 
will state whether or not I am correct in sup- 
posing you are the friend he wishes to act for 
him in this unpleasant affair, as Lord Harden- 
brass is obliged to return to his regiment forth- 
with, having left it without leave, the moment 
he was informed what was doing in his absence 
here.'^ 

'* You mean to say," said the Doctor, " * be- 
cause thou art virtuous, there shall be no more 
cakes and ale?' Well try that question. Major; 
and although I deny the right of your principal 
to call out a gentleman upon these grounds, I 
have not served so long in the British army 
without knowing, that when a man is called 
out, he must go. !&go, the sooner the better." 

The old gentleman rose from his chair, and 
taking my arm, led me to the other end of the 
room. — "This is an ugly business," said he, 
" youTl be shot without benefit of clergy. Sup* 
posing, from your account this morning, that 
you have no acquaintance sufficiently experienced, 
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I have volunteered to be your friend. Lord 
Hardenbrass is a duellist, a duellist, Sir, 'a 
gentleman of the first house,' ah, * the immortal 
passado, the punto reverso ! the hay !' He's a 
crack shot, Mr. Blount, do you know anything 
of pistolling?" 

" Not much," said I, "I never practised ; 
but I can bring down a buck with a rifle 
ball." 

" And Wat Tyler's mark, too, as Locksly hath 
it; I'm glad you have not practised. We're 
in the hands of Heaven, whether we are fight- 
ing the enemj, or perpetrating the duello. Bad 
as such transaction may be, "mAiZ accidit 
sine ejus permissione,*^ as the school book saith. 
Leave me to arrange matters here. Say your 
prayers, and farewell ; youll sleep here to-night, 
and I shall have it entered upon to-morrow 
morning, if the arrangements are completed." 

I squeezed the old man's hand, for this piece 
of kindness, which was, indeed, more than 
one in a hundred at his time of life would have 
oflfered, and left him to confer with the Major 
upon the subject. 

A first duel is a somewhat serious business to 
a youngster, let him have as much nerve as 
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most men* For, although, unlike Bob Acres, 
we may fear littfe for our personal safety, the 
thought of going out quietly to execute, or 
be executed, without finding in the heart one 
particle of hatred, enmity, or ill-feeling towards 
our opponent, every moment increases our dis- 
like to the bui^ess in hand. The dueQo, as it 
was even a few short years ago transacted, 
being fought with the weapon of our ances- 
tors, the sword, then constantly worn, was in 
many cases the instant righter of the wrong; 
and was, perhaps, a much more pleasant matter 
to be engaged in ; but the ceremony of being 
placed at stated distance to shoot vulgarly at 
an antagonist with a pistol, appears not fit for 
the settlement of the disputes of the gentry of 
Old England, and only suitable to bush rangers 
and savage Indians. "Ah, the immortal passado, 
as the Doctor had it, the punto reverse ! the 
hay !" those were the days. 

What my thoughts were on this occasion, I 
do not now remember. I did not care much as 
it regarded myself; but still saw that I was 
fighting under every disadvantage. It would be 
highly disastrous for me to kill my antagonist ; 
whilst I had reason to be pretty certain, that 
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he would not rest satisfied, till he had winged 
me at least — ^most likely indeed, firom his excd- 
lence at his weapon, perforated my heart or 
lungs ; and that, as Sir Brilliant Fashion has it, 
would be a scrape indeed. In fact, I saw no 
agreeable termination to the aflfair. It was a 
fog which I could not look through, therefore 
resolved to think no more about the matter; 
in a few hours more, and it would be all over 
one way or other. In one thing I was fortunate, 
the Doctor was a knowing hand, and I consi- 
dered myself extremely happy in having made 
the acquaintance of one so kind-hearted, and 
apparently so bold, that he dared in every thing 
to act exactly as he thought fit. 

The Doctor, indeed, as I dare say the reader has 
by this time discovered, was no common person. 
He was a man whose style of life was much 
cavilled at by the common place. Some said 
he was an infidel, others pronoimced him 
vulgar in manner, and coarse and abrupt in 
conversation ; and except by the few, who really 
knew his sterling worth, he was considered an 
ill-bred, and even ill-tempered fellow. Mankind 
have indeed been forced to invent a kind of 
artificial humanity, which is what we express by 
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the word good-breeding. Few, moreover, except 
amongst the higher circles, have the slightest 
conception of the meaning of the term. With 
some of the county families, therefore, at whose 
houses the old gentleman chose to visit, he was 
a particular favourite; but amongst the lesser 
gentry, and the small fiy of the village, he was 
as greatly disliked. Perhaps no man, with means 
so small, was a greater friend to the poor around 
him. He would at any time ride twenty miles 
to see a half-starved beggar, if really in danger, 
in preference to visiting a rich patient if slightly 
unwell. Of the poor also he always refused to 
take any recompense ; nay, would send them 
clothing, wine, and other comforts, from his 
own home ; yet strange to say, even amongst 
the poor, our doctor was not always a favou- 
rite, and well did he know he was not, though 
it never made him alter his conduct towards 
them. The poor, he told me, he had foimd 
proverbially ungrateful. Their lot was a sad one, 
hard toil and evil conununication soured their 
dispositions, and hardened their hearts. Any 
thing beneath the grade of a substantial farmer 
was sure to be a chiu-l. 

'Twas strange, 'twas pitiful, but 'twas true. 
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The DoctcHT was m reality a man of great 
worth, Dotwithstaoding the prejudice against him; 
a gentleman by birth, true to rdigion, and true 
to honour ; he was also a scholar, and a soldier; 
had fought imder the banners of the Great 
Duke, had been severely wounded in the hot 
East ; endured fever and dimate in the sugar 
islands of the West ; gone through the toils 
of the Peninsular war, and in &ct, had endured 
difficulties and hardships (which would have 
broken the spirit of many men), not only 
with fortitude, but with mirth and good 
humour. 

Leaving the old gentleman's house, I desired 
the servmg man, Elliot, to say that I would be 
in waiting at the village inn. There in the little 
jsanded parlour I had the day before dined in, 
I awaited him. How much methought had 
happened to me in the last few weeks of my 
existence ! 

I seemed to have suddenly grown old, and 
the freshness of my feeling to have left me. 
But the other day, my heart was buoyant with 
v%our, undepressed by care, and every scene 
gilded with pleasure and enjoyment. The 
sheep beU on the hills, the waterfall in the 
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vafley, the distant watch dog, the cawing of the 
rookery — ^all and everything was regarded by me 
with delight. Now, however, I seemed no longer 
to find pleasure in my old, or look forward with 
satisfaction or hope in my new pursuits. That 
most fantastic of passions, which some one ob- 
serves, can never be fully felt but once ; 
and when once felt can never be forgotten, 
possessed me wholly, and somehow or other 
seemed to have made shipwreck of all my 
enjoyment of life. 

Whilst I ruminated. Doctor Misaubin ar- 
rived. " Well, Sir," said I, with something of 
the tone and manner of a man, who felt 
himself rather harshly treated by my Lady 
Fortune, " how have you arranged this meet- 
ing ?" 

" You speak," returned he, *' like one writ in 
sour misfortune's page, and indiflferent on the 
matter. The affair, Mr. Blount, is thus far 
arranged. I have fixed to-morrow morning 
at six o'clock for the time, and Fulbrook 
meadow on my farm for the place." 

" Good," I said, " be it so ; and now let's talk 
of something else." After we had spent about 
an hour. in conversation, we returned together 
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to his house ; and after having put bis pistols in 
order, shewed me iheii make, and descanted on 
their virtues, (it being then late), he begged of 
me to retire, assuring me that he should him- 
self remain up all night, and would call me 
before daylight in the paorning. 



END OF VOL. 1. 
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